EAST  BRIDGE  WATER  SAVINGS  BANK 

Over  Eighty-Three  Years  of  Friendly  Service 

SAVINGS  ACCOUNTS  MORTGAGE  LOANS 

Personal  Money  Order  Checks    -    Travelers  Cheques 
Club  Accounts 
Low-Cost  Savings  Bank  Life  Insurance  ' 

We  have  a  Mortgage  Plan  that  will  fit  your  particular  requirements 

Appointments  for  information  arranged  at  your  convenience. 
OPEN  WEDNESDAY  EVENINGS  6:00  -  7:30  P.  M. 


Compliments  of 

CLOUDMAN 

Compliments  of 

Sheet  Metal  Works 

JOHN  B.  THORNDIKE 

EAST  BRIDGEWATEK 

Wc  are  not  here  to  play,  to  dream,  to  drift, 
We  have  hard  work  to  do  and  loads  to  lift, 
Shun  not  to  struggle  -  face  it,  'tis  God's  gift." 


Compliments  of 

EAST  BRIDGEWATER 
CO-OPERATIVE  BANK 


Compliments  of 

JACK  STENGEL 


TAFTS,  Inc. 

Gertrude's  Beauty  Clinic 

JEWELERS 

aii    '  i'                 rift          i  /it 

All   lypes  oi  Beauty  <  nil  hit 

CAMPELLO  SECTION 

1120  Main  St.              Brockton,  Mass. 

27  Central  St.   Last  Bridgewater  8-.U72 

Compliments  of 

WILLIAM  O.  JAHN 

—  FLORIST  — 


Compliments  of 

JOPPA  MARKET 

ALLOY  CASTINGS 

Self  Service 

BRONZE  PLAQUES  A  SPECIALTY 

NATION  WIDE 

147  West  Union  St. 

MEATS     GROCERIES  PROVISIONS 

East  Bridgewater,  Mass. 

Tel.  E.  B.  8-2541 

JAMES  FREEMAN,  Proprietor 

Compliments  of 

EAST  BRIDGEWATER  PUBLIC  MARKET.  Inc. 

GILBERT  and  VIOLA  GRLI  NLAW,  Proprietors 
Delivery  Service 

76  West  Union  St.  East  Bridgewater,  Mass. 


THE  COMMERCIAL  CLUB 

of 

EAST  BRIDGEWATER,  INC. 


JOHN  h 

DOUBLE  BRIDGES 

¥¥        •        *      T>       1_  CI 

Hygienic  Barber  hhop 

DAIRY  FARM 

TWO  BARBERS 

OUR  MOTTO: 

Burns  Walton,  Proprietor 

Quality  and  Service  at  Fair  Prices 

12  West  Union  Street 

645  Summer  St.           East  Bridget  ater 

I.  G.  A.  MARKET 

Robert  Lindquist,  Prop. 

A.  OTIS  LINTON 

Groceries  —  Meats  —  Vegetables 

VARIETY  STORE 

Fruits 

Corner  of 

FREE  DELIVERY 

Pond  Street  and  Washington  Street 

Telephone  8-2221 

Telephone  8-2944 

14  Central  St.              East  Bridgew  ater 

Compliments  of 

JAMES  BERRY 

Jeweler 
Watch  and  Clock  Repairing 
31   Central  Slreel  -:-  East  Bridgewaler 


GEO.  D.  LEAVITT 
GEO.  D.  LEAVITT,  JR. 

OPTOMETRISTS 

Telephone  Whitman  225 
12  Soulh  Avenue  Whitman 

Compliments  of 

Your  John  Hancock  Life  Insurance 
Agent 

L.  LOUIS  D'ARPINO 

"Personalized"  Flowers 

For  Every  Occasion 

CORSAGES 
WEDDING  ARRANGEMENTS 
FUNERAL  DESIGNS 

Alexander's  Flower  Shop 

Beatrice  M.  Holbrook,  Prop. 
Tel.  8-2241         East  Bridgewater,  Mass. 

SWANSON-WALLIN  CO. 

General  Electric  Appliances 

home     TELEVISION  sales 

AUTO             RADIO  SERVICE 

Telephone  8-2431 
49  Bedford  Street        East  Bridgewater 
In  the  Square 

Compliments  of 

STEVE'S  GARAGE 

Compliments  of 

DUVAL'S  DRUGS 

Whitman  Massaehusetts 

J  and  M  Shoe  Shoppe 

Shoo  Repairing        Hats  Cleaned 
New  Shoes  for  the  W  hole  Family 

West  Union  St.              East  Bridgewater 

Compliments  of 

SILVA'S  GARAGE 

Telephone  8-2651 
276  No.  Bedford  St.      East  Bridgewater 

Compliments  of 

CHRIS'S  BARBER  SHOP 

UNION  SHOP 
6  West  Union  Street      East  Bridgewater 

Whitmarsh  Music 
Company 

"The  Musician's  Music  Store" 
Telephone  8-2731 
41  Bedford  St.             East  Bridgewater 

Compliments  of 

Raymond  E.  Tardie 

Trucking  of  All  Kinds 
Phone  E.  B.  8-2486 

THE  LELAND  FARM 

"Quality  Products  Since  1897" 

Compliments  of 

Hoyt's  Taxi  Service 

Closed  Sunday,  Monday,  Tuesday  9:00 

Wednesday.  Thursday,  Friday, 
Saturday  11:30 

24  Hour  Emergency  Service 

TELEPHONE  E.  BRIDGEWATER  8-2321 
RESIDENCE  E.  B.  8-2282 
14  Central  St.                    East  Bridgewater,  Mass. 

Compliments  of 

ORIENTAL 
Carpet  Cleaning  Co. 

Willow  Ave.                 East  Bridgewater 

Compliments  of 

M.  F.  ROACH  CO. 

General  Contractors 

Compliments  of 

EAST  BRIDGEWATER  KIWANIS  CLUB 

Toledo  Scale  Co. 

Receiving  Scales  —  Retail  Scales 
Power  Meat  Saws  —  Meat  Choppers 
Steak  Machines 

MAXWELL  PEARSON 

Distributor 

Tel.  8-2810 

979  Plymouth  St.         East  Bridgewater 

East  Bridgewater 
Motor  Sales  Co. 

Your  Kaiser-Fraser  Dealer 

Repairing  on  all  makes  of  cars 
by  Expert  Workmen 

A  Complete  Line  of 
BATTERIES— TIRES — ACCESSORIES 

Telephone:  East  Bridgewater  8-2761 

Compliments  of 

DAVID  J.  ROACH 

GRADING      —      EQUIPMENT  RENTAL      —  PAVING 

55  Spring  Street                               East  Bridgewater 

Brockton  Ice  and  Coal  Co. 

"The  Blue  Fleet" 

Distributors  of 
DELCO  HEAT  OIL  BURNERS 

PURE  MANUFACTURED  ICE 

COOLERATORS 

Delivery  to  Surrounding  Towns 
Telephones:  189  and  762 
27  Lawrence  St.                 BROCK  TON 

Ma-Co  Poultry  Feeds 
B-B-  Dairy  Feeds 

SIDNEY  F.  DIXON 
Elmwood 

Compliments  of 

Carver  Cotton  Gin  Co. 

Div.  of  the  Murray  Co.  of  Texas,  Inc. 

EAST  BRIDGEWATER  MASSACHUSETTS 

The  Chandler 
Construction  Co. 

EAST  BRIDGEWATER,  MASS. 

Compliments  of 

BOB  and  KEN'S 
RESTAURANT 

West  Bridgewaler 

Compliments  of 

INDEPENDENT 
NAIL  &  PACKING 
COMPANY 

Bridgewaler  Mass. 

TOWNE  PHARMACY 

THE  REXALL  STOKE 

"The  Town  Favorite" 
S.  Berenson,  Ph.  G,  Reg.  Pharm. 
Telephone  8-2011 

ERNEST  A.  ENOS 

Insurance  Broker 
Public  Accountant 

Telephone;  Bridgeware!'  606 

46  Central  Sq.  Bridgewater 

M.  CLIFTON  EDSON 
&  SON 

INCORPORATED 

Insurance  of  All  Kinds 
Phone  8-2381 
11  Central  Streef         East  Bridgewaler 

Peaceful  Meadows 

94  Bedford  St.  Telephone: 
Whitman                       Whitman  435 

STUDENT'S  PEN 

East  Bridgewater  High  School 


VOL  XXXIV  EAST  BRIDGEWATER,  MASSACHUSETTS,  JUNE,  1953  No.  2 

Published  by  the  Student's  Pen  Staff  of  East  Bridgewater  High  School.   Subscription  price  $1.00 
per  year;  single  copies,  60  and  80  cents. 


1952  -  1953  STUDENT'S  PEN  STAFF 

Seated  Left  to  Right:  Marilyn  Duffany,  Eva  Jane  Grabau,  Assistant  Editor  Patricia  Buron, 
Assistant  Editor  Maurice  Lynch,  Editor-in-Chief  Rosemary  Bartlett,  Assistant  Editor  Anne  Merten, 
Assistant  Editor  Muriel  Donahue,  Business  Manager  Valerie  Wile,  Joyce  DiGiano. 

Second  Row:  Dianne  Fraser,  Jean  Ohman,  Jean  Churchill,  Saily  Flagg,  Astrid  Anderson,  Law- 
rence Rochette,  Donald  Oakley,  Stanton  Fisher,  Jacqueline  Tinkham,  Richard  Sebilian,  Lynne  Ridder, 
Diane  Thorndike. 

Third  Row:  Emily  Viprino,  Virginia  Doane,  Diane  Milligan,  Muriel  Winsor,  Betty  Belknap, 
Beverly  Beardsley,  Mary  Lou  Buron,  Carolyn  MacPherson,  Verna  Waite,  Pauline  Lanoue,  Adele 
Stelrnokas,  Noureen  Murphy,  Barbara  Locke,  Irene  Wile. 

Fourth  Row:  Dorothy  Johnson,  Gertrude  Boutiette,  Martha  Leland,  Goldie  Marshall,  Lois 
Glover,  Carol  Silva,  Joyce  Smith,  Mary  Lou  Kenneally,  Janet  Bridgwood,  Shirley  Williams,  Carol 
Christie,  Marilyn  Christofore,  Shirley  Levangie,  Georgia  Mandeville. 

Not  pictured:  Marilyn  Johnson,  Nancy  Bouldry,  Joanne  Bergstrom,  Shirley  Calabrese. 

ADVISERS 

Miss  Marlene  L.  Andrews  —  Miss  Anne  R.  McNally  —  Mrs.  Mary  T.  Naumes 


of  1953  -  ^4iLm 

Rosemary  Bartlett 

Pen  Staff  1,  2,  Assistant  Editor  3,  Editor-in-chief  4;  Senior  Issue  Com- 
mittee 4;  Scholastic  Honors;  Student  Council  2,3,4;  Tri-Town  Legion 
Essay  Contest  4,  Second  Prize  3;  Guest,  Woman's  Club;  Book  Re- 
viewers 4;  Class  Play;  Junior  Classical  League  1,  2,  4,  Secretary  3; 
French  Choral  Group  2,  4,  Vice-President  3;  Chorus  1,  2,  3;  Band  1, 
2,  3,  4;  Clinic  Assistant  3;  Cheerleader  4;  Golf  2,  3. 

Need  any  help?  Ask  Rosemary.  She's  always  there  with  plenty  of  aid  and 
advice  ...  As  editor-in-chief  of  the  Pen  Rosemary  is  always  busy  writing  or 
editing  some  thing  or  other  .  .  .  Who  will  ever  forget  the  time  her  cat  walked 
over  her  college  application  papers,  and  she  couldn't  think  of  how  to  tell  the 
college  authorities  .  .  .  Always  a  good  dresser,  Rosemary  is  one  of  the  cutest 
girls  in  the  class  .  .  .  And  what  a  personality!  .  .  .  You're  one  person  we'll 
never  forget,  Rosemary. 


Jean  Marilyn  Batti 
Muff 

Pen  Staff  1;  Scholastic  Honors;  Class  Treasurer  2;  Chorus  4;  Art  2,  4. 

Jean  is  one  of  the  top  roller  skaters  of  the  class.  At  the  Maple  Arena  her 
fine  skating  is  watched  and  envied  by  many  a  boy  and  girl  ...  A  friendly 
classmate,  a  chic  dresser,  and  a  good  dancer  ...  All  these  assets  go  to  prove 
that  good  things  come  in  small  packages. 


Alan  Lee  Berry 
Al 

Class  Vice-President  2;  Book  Reviewers  4;  Chorus  2. 

Alan  is  our  businessman!  Wait  a  few  years,  girls,  and  he'll  be  a  million- 
aire .  .  .  All  joking  aside,  we  know  his  interests  include  many  things  other 
than  financial  matters  .  .  .  His  dreamy  maroon  convertible  is  the  envy  of  us 
all  .  .  .  Need  anyone  to  take  charge  of  play  tickets  or  a  scrap  drive?  Ask 
Alan,  he'll  be  glad  to  help. 


Carolyn  Alice  Boulury 
Cally 

Scholastic  Honors;  Class  Secretary  2,  3,  4;  Student  Council  3;  Band  1, 
2;  Cheerleader  4. 

A  friend  to  everyone  is  the  sweet,  ladylike  secretary  of  our  class  .  .  .  Cally 
keeps  the  minutes  of  our  hectic  meetings  in  apple-pie  order  .  .  .  Many  girls 
envy  her  stylish  wardrobe  .  .  .  Need  to  know  anything  about  the  latest  plat- 
ters? Cally's  the  girl  to  see. 


Nancy  Roberta  Boulury 
Pepper 

Pen  Staff  4;  Scholastic  Honors;  Chorus  2;  Art  1,  2,  3,  4;  Basketball 
4;  Softball  3. 

Pepper  is  a  pert  blonde  who  certainly  knows  her  bookkeeping  .  .  .  She  has 
whipped  up  many  a  manuscript  on  her  typewriter  tor  the  Student's  Pen  .  .  . 
Her  willingness  to  get  ahead,  plus  her  efficiency,  will  make  her  luture  very 
successful  .  .  .  Good  luck  to  you,  Nancy! 


SI  U  DENT'S    P  E  N 


Gertrude  Lillian  Boutiette 
Trudy 

Pen  Staff  2,  3,  4;  Class  Play;  French  Choral  Group  2,  3,  4;  Chorus  1, 
2,  3,  4;  Choraliers  4;  Art  1,  2,  3,  4;  Scorer,  Tournament  Games;  Bas- 
ketball 1,  2;  Softball  1,  2. 

A  truer  friend  than  Trudy  can  ne'er  be  found  ...  All  of  us  know  what  an 
excellent  waitress  she  was  at  Parker's  .  .  .  Trudy  is  one  of  Walt  Dropo's  most 
ardent  fans  —  even  belongs  to  one  of  his  clubs  .  .  .  This  fair  maid  is  happiest 
when  listening  to  Gilbert  and  Sullivan  operettas,  especially  if  Martyn  Green 
is  in  the  cast!  ...  If  you  need  someone  to  turn  the  pages  of  your  music,  ask 
Tru.  She's  terrific  ...  In  fact  she's  just  one  all-round  swell  gal. 


Gordon  Yorke  Bumpus 

Basketball  1. 

Gordon  is  a  welcome  addition  to  any  activity  ...  He  has  a  sharp  wit  and 
seems  never  at  a  loss  to  use  it  .  .  .  During  the  afternoon  you  can  find  him 
down  at  the  village  A.  &  P.,  where  he  is  always  willing  to  lend  a  helping  hand 
to  anybody  with  too  many  bundles  .  .  .  Gordon  is  a  smooth  square  dancer,  as 
most  of  the  girls  will  testify  ...  By  the  way,  has  anyone  beaten  him  at 
bowling  lately? 


Patricia  Kathleen  Buron 
Pat 

Numerals  1  and  2  indicate  Bridgewater 
Numerals  3  and  4  indicate  East  Bridgewater 

Pen  Staff,  Assistant  Editor  4;  Senior  Issue  Committee  4;  School  Re- 
porter 1;  School  Librarian  1;  Class  President  4;  Class  Play;  Junior 
Classical  League  3;  Operetta  2;  Chorus  1,  2,  3,  4;  Choraliers  4;  Art  1; 
Clinic  Assistant  4;  Dancing  Club,  President  1;  Cheerleader  1. 

How  one  girl  can  be  full  of  so  much  pep  and  prettiness  is  anybody's  guess 
.  .  .  Our  Pat  is  loved  for  her  easygoing  manner  .  .  .  But  does  she  get  things 
accomplished!  .  .  .  She  deserves  a  medal  for  being  our  most  efficient  and  ver- 
satile student  —  both  worthy  qualities  for  being  class  president  .  .  .  For  her 
wonderful  personality,  Pat  gets  our  vote. 

Richard  Henry  Chamberlin 
Dick 

Scholastic  Honors;  Class  Treasurer  4;  Book  Reviewers  4;  Class  Play; 
Chorus  2,  3,  4;  Choraliers  4;  Traffic  Squad  3;  Science  Club  1;  Man- 
ager, Basketball  Team  3. 

Dick's  efficient  work  as  class  treasurer  guided  us  through  many  financial 
crises  ...  An  avid  camera  fan,  he's  responsible  for  those  flashes  at  the  basket- 
ball games  ...  He  likes  nothing  better  than  playing  a  joke  on  some  unsus- 
pecting classmate  .  .  .  Dick  whips  up  a  delicious  sundae  in  double  quick  time 
.  .  .  Who'll  be  the  lucky  girl  to  catch  our  bachelor's  fancy?  .  .  .  We'll  always 
remember  "Good  old  Tony!" 

Marilyn  Carol  Christoeore 
Chris 

Pen  Staff  4;  Chorus  1,  2,  3,  4;  Choraliers  4;  Art  1,  2,  4. 

Poised  and  neat  with  beautiful  wavy  hair  —  that  describes  our  Chris  . 
She  is  one  of  the  songbirds  of  our  class.  We  have  all  enjoyed  her  singing  in 
the  Minstrel  Shows  .  .  .  But  these  are  not  Chris's  only  assets.    Her  artistic 
talent  is  displayed  in  the  many  posters  she  has  made  for  class  activities 
Drop  down  to  Parker's  some  Sunday,  and  see  her  working  laboriously  over 
the  popcorn  machine. 


STUDENT'S  PEN 


Elizabeth  Louise  Churbuck 
Bctte 

Chorus  1,  2,  3,  4;  Choraliers  4;  Art  1,  2,  3,  4;  Clinic  Assistant  3. 

A  quiet  girl  with  an  infectious  smile  .  .  .  She  loves  to  write  letters,  espe- 
cially to  certain  servicemen.  Her  cheerful  manner  must  raise  the  morale  of 
those  lucky  G.  I.'s  ...  A  willing  worker  on  projects,  from  paper  drives  to 
food  sales  .  .  .  Always  found  in  Room  214  during  lunchtime.  Bette,  when  do 
you  eat???  .  .  .  Her  quiet  personality  and  winning  ways  will  help  Bette  in 
the  future,  whatever  she  decides  to  do. 

Donald  Frank  Cicone 
Don 

Basketball  1. 

The  teachers  call  him  quiet!  We  know  better!  .  .  .  His  happy-go-lucky 
attitude  and  hearty  smile  is  the  reason  why  our  class  is  usually  in  good  humor 
.  .  .  Don's  one  of  the  mechanics  of  our  class.  Always  looking  for  "my  car."  .  .  . 
As  Don  plans  to  see  the  world  via  the  Navy,  his  ability  to  make  friends  should 
be  a  valuable  asset  in  the  future  .  .  .  Best  wishes  to  you,  Don. 


Lois  Sylvia  Cicone 
Lo 

Chorus  4. 

Lois  is  friendly  and  fun-loving,  with  a  roguish  gleam  in  her  dark  brown 
eyes  ...  A  popular  waitress  at  Dora's  .  .  .  How  does  she  ever  keep  those 
orders  straight  after  a  basketball  game?  .  .  .  When  you  need  someone  to 
work  on  a  committee,  Lois  is  always  there  .  .  .  Watch  out  when  she  comes 
zooming  down  the  street  in  her  Chevy  .  .  .  She's  tops  with  us. 


Bruce  Wallace  Cookson 
Cookie 

Class  President  1,  3;  Chorus  3;  Basketball  1,  2,  3,  Captain  4;  Base- 
ball 1,  2,  3. 

The  Apollo  of  our  class  .  .  .  Bruce's  friendly  smile  and  easygoing  manner 
make  him  everyone's  friend  .  .  .  Suave,  dignified,  mature  is  not  the  whole 
picture  of  Bruce.  Look  in  at  his  algebra  class  or  homeroom  and  see  how 
mischievous  he  is  ...  As  captain  of  the  team,  he  puts  his  heart  and  soul 
into  basketball  .  .  .  His  charm  and  personality  will  make  him  a  big  success. 

Eleanor  Costa 
El  lie 

Pen  Staff  1,  2,  3;  Class  Play;  Band  1,  2,  3;  Traffic  Squad  3;  Cheer- 
leader 4. 

Elbe's  dark,  curly  hair  is  the  envy  of  many  a  senior  girl  .  .  .  Full  of  pep 
and  energy,  she  makes  a  wonderful  cheerleader  .  .  .  An  ardent  I  ownies  tan. 
We  wonder  why?  .  .  .  Did  almost  all  the  decorating  for  our  Junior  Prom.  A 
swell  job,  too  .  .  .  You're  lucky  if  you  have  Ellie  lor  a  friend. 


STUDENT'S  PEN 


Anne  Alves  DaSilva 
Betty  Anne 

Pen  Stall  1;  Scholastic  Honors;  Class  Play;  French  Choral  Group  2, 
4;  Chorus  4;  Choraliers  4;  Art  2;  Cheerleader  4. 

Betty's  sparkling  brown  eyes  and  pleasant  personality  make  her  a  favorite 
in  our  class  .  .  .  Her  pep  and  vitality  made  her  an  energetic  cheerleader  .  .  . 
Loves  to  write  letters  to  someone  in  Coventry  .  .  .  Betty  likes  to  roller-skate 
and  take  long  walks  .  .  .  She'll  be  a  welcome  addition  in  any  office. 


Richard  Vinal  DeGrasse 
Dick 

Student  Council  2;  Book  Reviewers  4;  Class  Play;  French  Choral 
Group  2,  3;  Chorus  4;  Choraliers  4;  Band  1,  2,  3;  Traffic  Squad  4; 
Science  Club  1,  2,  3,  4;  Basketball  2,  3;  Baseball  1,  2;  Golf  3. 

Dick  is  one  of  our  best  mechanics,  —  enjoys  taking  a  car  motor  apart  and 
reassembling  it  .  .  .  Maybe  he  is  just  insuring  himself  against  a  breakdown 
on  the  way  to  Kingston??  .  .  .  One  of  the  most  energetic  helpers  when  it 
comes  to  paper  drives  or  decorating  for  a  Prom  .  .  .  Oh,  that  curly  hair!! 


Joyce  Marie  DiGiano 

Pen  Staff  4;  Senior  Issue  Committee  4;  Class  Treasurer  1,3;  Saluta- 
torian;  Student  Council  3;  Exchange  Student;  Guest,  Woman's  Club; 
Cheerleader  4;  Basketball  2,  Captain  1,  3,  Co-captain  4;  Softball  1, 
2,  3,  4. 

Lucky  were  we  when  Joyce  moved  to  East  Bridgewater  in  her  freshman 
year.  Brockton's  loss  —  our  gain!  .  .  .  One  couldn't  ask  for  a  better  sport 
than  our  favorite  girl  .  .  .  She  succeeds  in  everything  she  attempts  to  do 
.  .  .  Her  typing  skill  is  the  envy  of  all  Mrs.  Naumes'  pupils  .  .  .  And  on 
the  basketball  court  she's  hard  to  beat  .  .  .  One  rousing  cheer  for  the  girl 
with  the  sparkling  personality!! 

Muriel  Frances  Donahue 
Skippy 

Pen  Staff  3,  Assistant  Editor  4;  Senior  Issue  Committee  4;  Scholastic- 
Honors;  Student  Council  4;  Tri-Town  Legion  Essay  Contest  2,  Sec- 
ond prize  4;  Exchange  Student;  D.  A.  R.  Representative;  Book  Re- 
viewers 4;  Class  Play;  Junior  Classical  League  2,  3,  4;  French  Choral 
Group  2,  3,  President  4;  Chorus  1,  2,  3,  4;  Choraliers  4;  Band  1,  2, 
3,  4;  Art  1;  Clinic  Assistant  4;  Basketball"  1,  2,  3;  Softball  2,  3. 

Muriel's  talents  are  many  .  .  .  Her  top  notch  horn  playing  and  learned 
essays  have  won  her  fame  in  E.  B.  High  .  .  .  Her  intelligent  contributions 
in  French  class  save  Miss  Sullivan  from  the  depths  of  despair  .  .  .  The  girl 
with  the  friendly  smile  .  .  .  She's  our  D.  A.  R.  Representative,  a  true,  loyal 
citizen  of  our  class. 

Virginia  Lee  Feeney 
Ginny 

Pen  Staff  3;  Scholastic  Honors;  Junior  Classical  League  2,  3,  4; 
French  Choral  Group  2,  3,  4;  Chorus  1,  2,  3,  4;  Choraliers  4;  Band 
1,  2,  3,  4;  Clinic  Assistant  2,  3. 

Ginny  is  one  of  our  quiet  seniors.  However,  she  certainly  has  been  heard 
in  the  school  band,  and  in  the  chorus,  where  she  accompanies  the  group  .  .  . 
Ginny  is  a  fine  student  and  a  wonderful  classmate  .  .  .  She  certainly  will 
be  a  success  in  the  field  of  nursing  .  .  .  Good  luck  to  you,  Virginia. 


STUDENT'S  PEN 


Dianne  Eleanor  Fraser 
Dandy 

Pen  Staff  4;  Class  Play;  Chorus  1,  2,  3,  4;  Choraliers  4;  Clinic 
Assistant  4. 

Dandy  is  eager  and  hearty  .  .  .  Delights  in  attending  New  England  Music 
Festivals,  has  for  three  years  ...  On  many  an  afternoon  and  evening,  Dianne 
can  be  found  driving  that  snappy  Buick  .  .  .  She  is  a  valuable  and  enthusi- 
astic classmate  ...  A  vivid  personality,  a  willingness  to  help,  and  a  friendly 
attitude,  —  that  describes  our  Dianne. 


Eva  Jane  Grabau 
Janey 

Pen  Staff  4;  Class  Play;  Junior  Classical  League  2,  3;  Chorus  1,  2, 
3,  4;  Choraliers  4;  Clinic  Assistant  3,  4;  Cheerleader,  Co-captain  4. 

Eva  Jane's  the  girl  who  can  add  gaiety  to  any  situation  ...  A  vivacious 
cheerleader,  rooting  the  boys  on  to  victory.  We  all  regretted  it  when  she  had 
to  leave  the  squad  .  .  .  No  doubt  you  have  heard  her  famous  "O  my  Soul!" 
.  .  .  Fortunate  are  those  who  can  share  her  pleasing  personality  and  con- 
tagious good  humor. 


Ann  Marie  Hennessey 

Class  Play;  Band  1,  2,  3,  4;  Clinic  Assistant  4;  Softball  3,  4. 

Ann's  sparkling  blue  eyes  and  friendly  manner  make  her  one  of  our  favor- 
ites. Her  pretty  red  hair  is  the  envy  of  many  a  senior  girl  .  .  .  Always  busy 
with  some  class  project  .  .  .  Enjoys  music  festivals,  especially  the  overnight 
ones!!  .  .  .  Who  wouldn't  love  to  have  Ann  as  a  twin? 


Irene  Mary  Hennessey 
Ira 

Pen  Staff  1;  Scholastic  Honors;  Junior  Classical  League  2,  3;  French 
Choral  Group  2;  Clinic  Assistant  4;  Timer  4;  Basketball  1,  2,  3,  4; 
Softball  3,  4. 

Her  small  size  does  not  hinder  Peanut  on  the  basketball  floor.  A  wonder- 
ful guard.  Remember  that  Bridgewater  game?  .  .  .  Quiet  and  friendly, 
she's  always  willing  to  lend  a  helping  hand  ...  A  whiz  at  shorthand  and 
typing.   The  boss  who  gets  this  little  secretary  will  be  lucky. 


Mary  A<;nes  Hennessey 
Marie 

Class  Play;  Chorus  4;  Band  1,  2,  3,  4;  Traffic  Squad  2;  Clinic  Assist- 
ant 4;  Softball  3,  4. 

One  pretty  redhead  wasn't  enough  for  our  class!!  We  had  to  have  two! 
Just  alike!!  .  .  .  Marie's  mischievous  pranks  make  each  day  quite  happy  and 
eventful  .  .  .  When  asked,  "Which  twin  are  you?"  her  nice  smile  and  quick 
response  assure  us  it's  our  Marie!! 


STUDENT'S  PhN 


Marilyn  Sylvia  Johnson 
Whiz 

Pen  Staflf  4;  Valedictorian;  Guest,  Woman's  Club;  Class  Play;  Chorus 
1,  4;  Clinic  Assistant  4. 

No  matter  how  bogged  down  with  work,  Marilyn  will  always  take  time 
out  to  help  anyone  who  needs  it  .  .  .  She  can  whip  out  a  letter  on  the  type- 
writer in  record  time  ...  An  honorary  member  of  the  Woman's  Club  for 
her  excellent  scholastic  standing,  Marilyn  is  also  the  valedictorian  of  our 
class  .  .  .  With  her  many  and  varied  talents  she  is  sure  to  succeed. 


Mary  Lou  Kenneally 
Lou 

Pen  Staff  4;  Scholastic  Honors;  Class  Play;  French  Choral  Group  2; 
Chorus  4;  Band  1,  2,  3,  4;  Traffic  Squad  1,  2,  4;  Clinic  Assistant  4; 
Basketball  2,  3. 

Mary  Lou  has  two  adorable  dimples  and  a  winning  frish  smile  .  .  .  An 
efficient  librarian.  Likes  to  buy  books  for  the  library  from  handsome  sales- 
men .  .  .  Can  cook,  sew,  and  knit  ...  A  Pen  typist  .  .  .  Planning  to  be- 
come a  secretary.  We  know  she'll  be  a  good  one. 


Shirley  Ann  Levangie 
Skirl 

Pen  Staff  4;  Book  Reviewers  4;  Clinic  Assistant  3,  4;  Basketball  1. 

Shirl,  quiet  and  modest,  has  a  fondness  for  roller-skating.  She's  pretty  good 
at  it,  too!!  .  .  .  What  happened  one  day  when  someone  borrowed  her  desk 
chair??  She  sat  on  her  heels!  Shows  her  ability  to  adapt  herself  to  an  un- 
fortunate situation  .  .  .  One  classmate  we  won't  easily  forget. 

Joanne  Sibley  Locke 
Jo 

Class  Play;  Chorus  1,  2,  3;  Art  2,  3;  Clinic  Assistant  2,  3,  4;  Basket- 
ball 3. 

Joanne  is  the  tall  senior  girl  with  the  long,  beautiful  hair  whom  you  will 
find  in  the  clinic  any  fifth  period  .  .  .  Her  dimples  are  so  appealing  that 
even  BRIDGEWATER  has  noticed  .  .  .  She  is  quiet  in  manner  but  is  loads 
of  fun  when  you  get  to  know  her  .  .  .  Best  of  luck  to  you,  Joanne,  in  your 
career  of  nursing. 

Maurice  Patrick  Lynch 
Maury 

Pen  Staff  3,  Assistant  Editor  4;  Senior  Issue  Committee  4;  Scholastic 
Honors;  Class  Vice-President  3;  Student  Council,  Vice-President  3; 
Exchange  Student;  Delegate,  Boys'  State;  Class  Play;  Junior  Classi- 
cal League  1,  2,  3,  President  4;  French  Choral  Group  2,  3,  4;  Science 
Club  1,  2,  3,  President  4;  Basketball  3,  4;  Baseball  4;  Golf  2,  3. 

At  first  glance  Maurice  looks  like  strictly  the  "booky"  type,  but  did  you 
ever  notice  that  mischievous  twinkle  in  his  eyes?'  ...  A  scientist  with  an 
I.  Q.  plus  .  .  .  He's  our  perfectionist  .  .  .  Andy,  did  you  finally  get  a  date 
for  the  Spring  Prom?  .  .  .  Want  a  friendly  (?;  argument?  See  Maury.  He'd 
like  nothing  better! 


STUDENT'S  PEN 


Anne  Elizabeth  Merten 

Annie 

Pen  Staff  3,  Assistant  Editor  4;  Senior  Issue  Committee  4;  Scholas- 
tic Honors;  Class  Vice-President  4;  Student  Council  1,  3,  President  4; 
Exchange  Student;  Delegate,  Girls'  State;  Book  Reviewers  4;  Class 
Play;  French  Choral  Group  3,  4,  Secretary-Treasurer  2;  Chorus  1, 
2,  3,  4;  Choraliers  4;  Traffic  Squad  2;  Science  Club  4;  Cheerleader  3, 
Co-captain  4;  Basketball  3,  4;  Softball  2,  3,  4;  Golf  2,  3. 

Anne's  energy  and  abilities  are  boundless  .  .  .  Whether  leading  the  cheers 
at  a  game  or  presiding  over  a  Student  Council  meeting,  she's  equally  at  ease 
.  .  .  Her  fine  performance  as  Miss  Burgess  in  our  class  play  proves  that  a  job 
done  by  Anne  is  a  job  well  done  .  .  .  Her  winning  personality  will  make 
her  a  favorite  wherever  she  goes! 


Diane  Milligan 

Dee  Dee 

Pen  Staff  2,  3,  4;  Scholastic  Honors;  Student  Council  3,  4;  Class 
Play;  French  Choral  Group  2,  3;  Chorus  1,  2,  3,  4;  Traffic  Squad  1, 
2;  Art  1,  2,  3,  4;  Clinic  Assistant  3,  4;  Timer  4;  Basketball  1,  2,  3; 
Golf  2,  3. 

Dee  Dee  is  always  ready  to  help  you  with  a  smile,  no  matter  what  her 
problems  might  be  .  .  .  She  deserves  a  vote  of  thanks  for  her  delightful 
posters  which  advertise  our  school  activities  .  .  .  Knitting  is  one  of  her 
favorite  hobbies,  and  do  we  envy  her  the  lovely  sweaters  and  socks  she 
turns  out  .  .  .  We'll  always  remember  her  topsy-turvy  entrance  in  the  class 
play  .  .  .  Success  to  you,  Diane,  in  your  plans  for  an  artistic  future. 


Donald  Arthur  Oakley 
Don 

Pen  Staff  4;  Senior  Issue  Committee  4;  Class  Vice-President  1;  Presi- 
dent 2;  Exchange  Student;  Class  Play;  Science  Club  1;  Basketball  1, 
2,  3;  Baseball  2,  3,  4. 

Donny  is  one  of  the  more  serious  members  of  our  class.  Who  of  the  "or- 
phans" will  forget  his  vain  attempts  to  keep  us  quiet  in  the  lab?  .  .  .  But 
don't  let  this  seriousness  fool  you.  When  Donny  loosens  up,  he's  right  there 
with  the  rest  of  them  ...  A  smooth  dancer,  he  really  swings  those  girls  dur- 
ing a  square  dance  .  .  .  One  of  Donny's  favorite  pastimes  is  automobiles. 
He  has  at  one  time  or  another  driven  practically  every  make  and  model  of 
car  made.  Right  now  it's  a  Mercury  .  .  .  Donny  wants  to  be  an  insurance 
man,  and  we  believe,  with  his  ability  to  make  friends  and  with  his  serious 
mien,  he'll  make  a  good  one. 


Jean  Elinor  Ohman 
Jeannie 

Pen  Staff  3,  4;  Chorus  2,  3,  4;  Art  1,  2,  3,  4;  Clinic  Assistant  1, 
2,  3,  4. 

Jeannie  is  the  attractive  redhead  you  may  see  "zooming"  around  East 
Bridgewater  in  that  "sharp  new  Mercury"  .  .  .  Jean  is  a  modest  and  friendly 
little  miss  whose  good  nature  has  gained  her  many  friends  .  .  .  Her  artistic 
posters  advertise  many  a  senior  activity  .  .  .  Cuts  a  neat  figure  on  roller  skates. 


Hazel  Eileen  Perkins 

Sizzle 

Pen  Staff  1,  2;  Chorus  1,  2,  3;  Art  1,  2,  3;  Clinic  Assistant  3. 

Hazel  is  one  of  our  quietest  and  most  bashful  girls  .  .  .  You  will  often 
find  her  at  the  library  looking  for  her  favorite  "Who  done  it"  mystery  book. 
Who  was  the  murderer,  Hazel,  the  butler  or  the  cook?  .  .  .  She  loves  to  sew, 
and  makes  many  of  her  own  clothes.  With  her  magic  needle  we  know  whom 
to  see  when  we  are  in  trouble. 


STUDENTS  PEN 


Lawrence  Mellor  Rochette 
Larry 

Pen  Staff  1,  3,  4;  Senior  Issue  Committee  4;  Class  Play;  Junior 
Classical  League  4;  French  Choral  Group  2,  3,  4;  Chorus  2,  3,  4; 
Science  Club  1,  2,  3,  4;  Basketball  4;  Baseball  4;  Golf  2. 

Larry  is  one  of  the  athletic  members  of  the  class.  Basketball,  baseball, 
roller-skating,  skiing,  and  bowling,  —  you  name  it,  and  Larry  is  a  WHIZ  at 
it  .  .  .  One  of  our  lad's  hobbies  is  automobiles.  Remember  that  snappy  look- 
ing yellow  Pontiac  he  owns?  ...  A  strong  purposeful  attitude  and  the  abil- 
ity to  make  friends  fast  combine  to  give  him  a  personality  few  are  lucky 
enough  to  possess  ...  In  spite  of  this,  Larry  is  very  shy.  If  you  don't  be- 
lieve us,  ask  him. 

Richard  Sebilian 

Subby 

Pen  Staff  4;  Scholastic  Honors;  Good  Government  Day  Representa- 
tive, Senator;  Delegate,  Boys'  State;  Class  Play;  French  Choral 
Group  2,  3;  Chorus  2;  Band  3,  4;  Science  Club,  Vice-president  4; 
Basketball  2,  3,  4;  Baseball  3,  4. 

Subby  is  graduating  with  only  one  big  regret  —  football  is  coming  too  late 
for  him  ...  A  good  athlete  and  scholar,  and  one  of  the  best  friends  you 
would  want  .  .  .  One  of  our  Boys'  State  Delegates  and  our  Good  Government 
Day  Representative  (a  senator  at  that!),  Subby  may  even  become  a  poli- 
tician. He  certainly  won't  be  hindered  by  a  lack  of  loquaciousness!  ...  A 
forceful  personality,  combined  with  a  firmness  of  purpose,  make  us  believe 
Subby  will  succeed  in  anything  he  attempts. 

Caron  Ann  Theresa  Silva 
Sil 

Pen  Staff  4;  Scholastic  Honors;  Student  Council  1,  2;  Class  Play; 
French  Choral  Group  1,  2;  Chorus  3,  4;  Traffic  Squad  4;  Clinic 
Assistant  4;  Scorer  4;  Basketball  1,  2,  3,  4;  Softball  1,  2,  3,  4. 

Sil  loves  to  dance  and  picks  up  new  steps  with  ease  .  .  .  Can  be  seen  run- 
ning to  Room  215  at  about  two  minutes  of  eight  in  the  morning  .  .  .  We'll 
never  forget  her  wonderful  performance  as  Kyle  Roberts,  the  actress,  in  the 
class  play  .  .  .  Indeed  she's  a  fine  girl! 

Katherine  Ann  Silva 
K  a  t  hie 

Chorus  2,  3,  4;  Art  3. 

Katherine  is  the  dark-haired  senior  girl  who  can  always  be  found  in  the 
typing  room  fifth  period  ...  A  merry  twinkle  in  her  eye  and  her  quiet  man- 
ner go  to  make  up  Katherine's  personality  .  .  .  She  never  has  much  to  say 
but  knows  how  to  make  her  silence  "friendly"  .  .  .  Whatever  Katherine 
plans  to  do  in  the  future,  we  know  she  will  be  a  success.  Good  luck  to  you, 
Katherine. 

Wilfred  Maynard  Siscoe 
Willie 

Chorus  2;  Band  1,  2,  3. 

Look  at  that  little  red  truck.  See  those  two  feet  hanging  out  from  under 
the  hood??  That's  Willie!!  .  .  .  Always  happy  when  he's  covered  with  grease 
.  .  .  Whether  dressed  in  dirty  dungarees  or  his  Sunday  best,  he's  the  idol 
of  every  girl  he  meets  .  .  .  His  tall  tales  are  known  for  miles  around  .  .  . 
Just  a  touch  of  seriousness  completes  his  personality  and  makes  him  tops 
with  us  .  .  .  That's  for  real!!! 


STUDENT'S  PEN 


Jacqueline  Joyce  Tinkham 

Jacky 

Pen  Staff  2,  3,  4;  Drum  Majorette  2,  3,  Leader  4;  Clinic  Assistant  2, 

3,  4. 

You  can  tell  when  someone  has  told  a  joke  by  Jacky's  giggle  .  .  .  Ever  gay 
and  cheerful.  Nothing  seems  to  make  her  gloomy  ...  An  ardent  sports  fan 
.  .  .  Loves  to  read  and  dance  .  .  .  What  a  high  stepper!  Have  you  seen  her 
lead  the  drum  majorettes  down  the  street? 


Barbara  Ellen  Underhill 
Barb 

Art  2,  3;  Basketball  3;  Softball  3,  4. 

Barb's  friendly,  carefree  manner  puts  everyone  in  a  gay  mood  .  .  .  Her 
witty  remarks  liven  up  any  class  .  .  .  Can  be  seen  fifth  period  in  the  typing 
room  busily  working  the  office  machines  .  .  .  Did  you  ever  see  Barb  do  a 
jitterbug? 


Verna  Mae  Waite 
Too  tie 

Pen  Staff  1,  2,  3,  4;  Chorus  2,  3,  4;  Art  1,  2,  3,  4. 

Bowling,  cooking,  and  sewing  are  some  of  Verna's  favorites  .  .  .  Our 
friendly  classmate  also  holds  her  own  when  it  comes  to  typing  and  stenog- 
raphy .  .  .  Her  help  as  typist  for  the  Pen  was  very  much  appreciated  by 
all  .  .  .  She's  a  most  charming  salesgirl  for  Stanley  products  ...  A  topnotch 
secretary  will  Verna  make  for  some  lucky  boss. 


Leonard  Ervin  Whitmore 
Whit 

Class  Play;  Chorus  2,  3,  4;  Choraliers  4;  Band  1,  2,  3,  4;  Traffic 
Squad  3;  Golf  2. 

Whit's  a  snappy  dresser.  We'll  always  remember  those  fireman's  suspen- 
ders and  the  bright  bow-tie  he  wore  in  the  class  play  .  .  .  He's  a  real  cool 
music  fan  and  plays  both  the  clarinet  and  the  sax  .  .  .  Although  he  may 
appear  shy  at  times,  our  boy's  got  a  real  line  with  the  girls. 


Harold  Eugene  Wile 
H 

Chorus  2,  3;  Art  1. 

A  friendly,  shy  fellow  is  Harold  .  .  .  However,  he  also  has  his  wit,  especially 
in  Mrs.  Naumes'  office  practice  class  .  .  .  He's  very  clever  with  tools,  as  he 
helped  to  make  the  decorations  lor  our  Junior  Prom  .  .  .  Harold  is  employed 
;it  the  Joppa  Market  until  June.  He  then  plans  to  go  to  work  lor  Uncle 
Sam  .  .  .  Good  luck  to  you,  Harold,  Irom  the  Class  of  '53. 


STUDENT'S  PliN 


Pen  Staff  1,  2, 
Squad  1,  2,  3. 


VALERIE  WlLE 

Vally 

3,  Business  Manager  4;  Scholastic  Honors;  Traffic 


Vally  has  been  a  great  support  to  the  Student's  Pen.  She's  very  industrious 
when  it  comes  to  fulfilling  her  position  as  Business  Manager  .  .  .  Likes  to 
take  care  of  children  and  spends  much  of  her  spare  time  doing  so  .  .  .  She 
has  a  knack  for  moving  furniture.  We  wonder  how  many  times  her  parents 
have  tripped  over  such  articles  in  the  dark  .  .  .  With  her  business  ability 
she  has  an  excellent  future  as  a  secretary. 


Shirley  Lorraine  Williams 

Shirl 

Senior  Issue  Committee  4;  Scholastic  Honors;  Class  Secretary  1; 
Traffic  Squad  1;  Basketball  1,  2,  3,  Co-captain  4;  Softball  1,  2,  3,  4. 

An  ardent  fan  at  every  basketball  game  is  Shirl.  And  she's  not  so  bad 
at  the  sport  herself.  Many  have  witnessed  her  indispensable  playing  as  a 
forward  on  the  girls'  team  .  .  .  Sports  are  Shirley's  favorite  interest,  and 
Ted  Williams  rates  Number  One  in  her  book  .  .  .  But  underneath  this  live- 
liness and  activity,  Shirl  has  a  very  serious  side.  The  Class  authority  on 
President  Eisenhower,  she  shows  a  profound  interest  in  politics  ...  A  more 
thoughtful  friend  could  not  be  found. 

Peter  Paul  Zak 

Pete 

Chorus  1;  Art  1;  Scorer  (Girls)  4;  Basketball  1,  2,  4;  Baseball  1,  4; 
Golf  2. 

Need  someone  to  help  you?  Ask  Pete.  He's  always  there,  willing  and  eager 
to  help  .  .  .  Remember  how  Pete  has  scooped  ice  cream  in  the  lunchroom 
for  three  years?  The  School  Committee  should  give  him  a  diploma  certifying 
him  to  be  an  expert  scooper!  .  .  .  Pete's  quite  an  athlete.  Rumor  has  it  that 
he  has  received  offers  to  play  football  for  one  of  the  Town  Teams  in  this 
district.  And  who  will  ever  forget  his  stalwart  playing  for  the  J.  V.  Basket- 
ball Team?  .  .  .  Our  Pete's  also  quite  artistic.  Remember  those  decorations 
for  our  Junior  Prom  ...  A  fine  friend  who  is  always  around  when  you 
need  him  —  that's  our  Pete. 


CL»  Wotto 

'Knowledge  Is  Power 


Maroon  and  White 
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(/J>uAij  Senior  J 
Senior  Class  Officers 

Left  to  Right:  Secretary  Carolyn  Bouldry, 
Treasurer  Richard  Chamberlin,  President  Pa- 
tricia Buron,  Vice-President  Anne  Merten. 


Scholastic  Honors 

Front  Row,  Left  to  Right:  Richard  Cham- 
berlin, Virginia  Feeney,  Joyce  DiGiano,  Mari- 
lyn Johnson,  Carol  Silva,  Richard  Sebilian. 
Second  Row,  Left  to  Right:  Mary  Lou  Ken- 
neally,  Valerie  Wile,  Anne  Merten,  Maurice 
Lynch,  Muriel  Donahue,  Anne  DaSilva,  Carolyn 
Bouldry.  Third  Row,  Left  to  Right:  Diane 
Milligan,  Shirley  Williams,  Rosemary  Bartlett, 
Nancy  Bouldry,  Jean  Batti,  Irene  Hennessey. 

Committee  for  Senior  Section  of 
June  Issue  of  Pen 

Seated  Left  to  Right:  Patricia  Buron,  Don- 
ald Oakley,  Rosemary  Bartlett,  Lawrence  Ro- 
chette,  Maurice  Lynch.  Back  Row:  Shirley 
Williams,  Muriel  Donahue,  Anne  Merten,  Joyce 
DiGiano. 


Senior  Members  of  Band 

Reading  Left  to  Right:  Director  Robert 
Spencer,  Ann  Hennessey,  Richard  Sebilian, 
Virginia  Feeney,  Leonard  Whitmore,  Mary  Lou 
Kenneally,  Muriel  Donahue,  Marie  Hennessey, 
Rosemary  Bartlett,  Drum  Majorette  Jacque- 
line Tinkham. 
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CLASS  WILL 


We,  the  Class  of  '53, 
being  of  sound  body 
and  sane  mind,  do  here- 
by present  our  Last 
Will  and  Testament  be- 
fore leaving  the  secur- 
ity of  E.  B.  H.  S.  for  the 
dangers  of  the  outer 
world : 

I,  Rosemary  Bartlett, 
will  my  nicknames,  all 
of  them,  to  Muriel 
Winsor. 

I,  Jean  Batti,  will  all 
my  friends  at  Bob  and 
Ken's  to  Carol  Hoyt, 
if  she  wants  them. 

I,  Alan  Berry,  will 
my  fondness  for  Fords 
to  Ned  Williams. 

I,   Cally  Bouldry, 
leave  my  knee  socks  to  Maryanne  Black,  who, 
I  hope,  does  not  receive  as  many  remarks  as 
I  have. 

I,  Nancy  Bouldry,  will  my  bashfulness  to 
Maxine  Chase. 

I,  Trudy  Boutiette,  do  hereby  bequeath  my 
luck  for  meeting  celebrities  to  Alice  Pratt,  who, 
I  hope,  will  meet  as  many  as  I  have. 

I,  Gordon  Bumpus,  hereby  leave  my  job  to 
my  brother,  Bob. 

I,  Patricia  Buron,  hereby  bestow  my  honor 
of  being  Senior  Class  President  to  Bruce  Doten, 
who  seems  to  be  doing  a  fine  job. 

I,  Dick  Chamberlin,  leave  to  Mr.  Spencer  my 
singing  abdity. 

I,  Marilyn  Chnstofore,  leave  my  tenor  part 
in  the  chorus  to  Adele  Stelmokas. 

I,  Bette  Churbuck,  will  my  "love"  for  school 
to  Patricia  Cary. 

I,  Don  Cicone,  leave  my  love  for  doing  home- 
work to  Ned  Williams. 

I,  Lois  Cicone,  will  my  sewing  ability  to 
Mary  Lou  Buron. 

I,  Bruce  Cookson,  will  my  love  for  sports  to 
Bob  Doherty. 

I,  Ellie  Costa,  will  my  curly  hair  to  Kenney 
Cole. 


I,  Betty  DaSilva,  will 
my  love  for  Coventry  to 
anyone  who  knows  more 
about  the  town  than  I  do. 

I,  Dick  DeGrasse, 
hereby  bequeath  my 
"car"  to  whoever  wants 
it  and  has  strength 
enough  to  push  it. 

I,  Joyce  DiGiano, 
leave  to  Emily  Viprino, 
my  love  for  sports. 

I,  Muriel  Donahue, 
leave  the  fun  of  playing 
first  horn  in  the  band 
to  Diane  Thorndike. 
Watch  those  high  notes! 

I,  Ginny  Feeney,  will 
my  pictures  and  stories 
of  J.  LaR.  to  any  of 
his  fans. 

I,  Dianne  Fraser,  leave  my  "dorg"  to  the 
Juniors. 

I,  Eva  Jane  Grabau,  will  my  "bump"  of 
knowledge  to  anyone  else  who  can  get  through 
school  with  it. 

I,  Ann  Hennessey,  leave  my  love  for  the 
weekends  to  Ann  Saccocia. 

I,  Irene  Hennessey,  leave  my  height  to  Astrid 
Anderson. 

I,  Marie  Hennessey,  hereby  leave  E.B.H.S. 
willingly, 

I,  Marilyn  Johnson,  leave  my  shorthand 
notebook  to  anybody  who  can  read  it. 

I,  Mary  Lou  Kenneally,  leave  my  "undivided 
attention"  to  Mrs.  Naumes. 

I,  Shirley  Levangie,  leave  my  ability  to  read 
Miss  McNally's  handwriting  to  the  future  Pen 
typists. 

I,  Joanne  Locke,  leave  my  good  old-fashioned 
"horse  sense"  to  Milly  Carpenter. 

I,  Maurice  Lynch,  will  my  love  for  bow  ties 
to  Herby  Trautman. 

I,  Anne  Merten,  do  hereby  bequeath  my  time 
to  do  "just  one  more  thing"  to  Sandra  Doten. 

1,  Diane  Milligan,  hereby  will  my  headaches 
to  no  one.  I  just  want  to  get  rid  of  them! 
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I,  Don  Oakley,  leave  my  scientific  knowledge 
to  John  Earle. 

I,  Jean  Ohman,  leave  my  love  for  the  Service- 
men to  the  Old  Maids'  Society. 

I,  Hazel  Perkins,  leave  my  quietness  to  Lynne 
Ridder. 

I,  Larry  Rochette,  will  my  1930  Pontiac  to 
anyone  with  a  strong  enough  arm  to  crank  it. 

I,  Richard  Sebilian,  do  hereby  will  my  joke 
books  to  Miss  McNally. 

I,  Carol  Silva,  leave  my  driver's  license  to 
anyone  who  drives  as  I  do  and  can  keep  it. 

I,  Katherine  Silva,  leave  my  Business  Law 
book  to  Mrs.  Naumes. 

I,  Willie  Siscoe,  will  my  "car"  to  anyone 
foolish  enough  to  accept  it. 

I,  Jackie  Tinkham,  will  my  love  for  cold 
rooms  to  Miss  Nyberg. 

I,  Barbara  Underhill,  leave  my  seat  to  any- 
one who  wants  to  become  an  orphan  of  Room 
215. 

I,  Verna  Waite,  leave  my  position  on  the  typ- 
ing staff  of  the  Pen  to  June  Heede. 

L  Leonard  Whitmore,  will  my  plaid  sus- 
penders to  Alton  Frabetti. 

I,  Harold  Wile,  will  my  typing  ability  to 
anyone  not  planning  to  be  a  typist. 

I,  Valerie  Wile,  leave  my  position  on  the  Pen 
to  Lois  Glover. 

I,  Shirley  Williams,  do  hereby  leave  my  love 
for  playing  basketball  to  Joan  Whiteman. 

I,  Pete  Zak,  will  my  basketball  pants  to 
"Doc"  Allen. 


It's  Springtime 

It's  springtime  in  the  winter, 

It's  springtime  in  the  fall, 

It's  springtime  in  the  summer 

And  any  time  at  all. 

And  the  reason  that  it's  springtime, 

And  I'm  cooing  like  a  dove, 

Is  just  the  simple  reason 

That  I've  gone  and  fell  in  love! 

Diane  Milligan,  '53 


Who's  Who  In  '53 

1.  M  ost  Friendly   Patricia  Buron 

Wilfred  Siscoe 

2.  Best  Dancers  Carol  Silva 

Bruce  Cookson 

3.  Most  Studious  Marilyn  Johnson 

Richard  Sebilian 

4.  Prettiest  Girl  Carolyn  Bouldry 
Handsomest  Boy   Bruce  Cookson 

5.  Tallest    Anne  Merten 

Maurice  Lynch 

Shortest    Barbara  Underhill 

Richard  Sebilian 

6.  Wittiest  Barbara  Underhill 

Richard  Sebilian 

7.  Best  Athletes  Joyce  DiGiano 

Bruce  Cookson 

8.  Most  Artistic  Diane  Milligan 

Wilfred  Siscoe 

9.  Best  Orators  and  Most  Likely  to  Succeed 

Muriel  Donahue 
Maurice  Lynch 

10.  Most  Versatile  Joyce  DiGiano 

Richard  Sebilian 

11.  Ni  cest  Hair  Eleanor  Costa 

Wilfred  Siscoe 

12.  Most  Mischievous  Eva  Jane  Grabau 

Donald  Cicone 

13.  Most  Flirtatious  Jean  Batti 

Alan  Berry 

14.  Shyest  and  Most  Bashful      Hazel  Perkins 

Harold  Wile 

15.  Nicest  Smile    Rosemary  Bartlett 

Bruce  Cookson 

16.  Most  Musical  Muriel  Donahue 

Wilfred  Siscoe 

17.  Most  Inseparable  Girls  Jean  Ohman 

Eva  Jane  Grabau 

18.  Youngest  Gertrude  Boutiettc 

Maurice  Lynch 
Old  est  Jacqueline  Tinkham 

Alan  Berry 

19.  Most  Inseparable  Boys        Donald  Cicone 

Wilfred  Siscoe 

20.  Most  Energetic  Patricia  Buron 

Richard  Sebilian 
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GIRLS  BASKETBALL  TEAM 

Seated  Left  to  Right:  Diane  Thorndike,  Goldie  Marshall,  Astrid  Anderson,  Irene  Hennessey, 
Anne  Merten,  Co-captains  Joyce  DiGiano  and  Shirley  Williams,  Carol  Silva,  Carol  Christie,  June 
Hennessey,  Patricia  Pratt,  Joan  Whiteman. 

Second  Row:  Shirley  Calabrese,  Virginia  Doane,  Jeanne  Burnham,  Kathleen  Feeney,  Edwina 
Owens,  Joyce  Smith,  Nancy  Bouldry,  Elaine  Walsh.  Coach,  Miss  Anne  McNally. 


CHEERLEADERS  AND  BOYS  BASKETBALL  TEAM 
Kneeling  Left  to  Right:    Emily  Viprino,  Joyce  DiGiano,  Lynne  Ridder,  Co-captains  Anne 

Merten  and  Eva  Jane  Grabau,  Anne  DaSilva,  Rosemary  Bartlett,  Carolyn  Bouldry.   Not  pictured: 

Eleanor  Costa  and  Carol  Hoyt. 

Second  Row:   Donald  Heath,  Edward  Benoit,  William  Loud,  Captain  Bruce  Cookson,  Robert 

Doherty,  Thomas  Smith,  Richard  Sebilian. 

Third  Row:  Manager  Arthur  Boutiette,  Richard  Underhill,  Lawrence  Rochette,  Maurice  Lynch, 

Peter  Zak,  Lyman  Leland,  Coach  Joseph  Morey. 
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STUDENT  COUNCIL 

Seated  Left  to  Right:  Treasurer  Gordon  Mitchell,  Secretary  Pauline  Lanoue,  President  Anne 
Merten,  Vice-President  Sandra  Doten,  Rosemary  Bartlett. 

Second  Row:  John  Earle,  Muriel  Donahue,  Paul  Snow,  Herbert  Trautman,  Thomas  Smith, 
June  Hennessey,  Diane  Milligan. 

Third  Row:  Adele  Stelmokas,  Dianne  Spear,  Marilyn  Duffany,  Nilda  Augenti. 


CLASS  OF  1954 

Seated  Left  to  Right:  Blanche  Pollard,  Jean  Churchill,  Sally  Flagg,  Vice-President  Janet 
Bridgwood,  President  Edward  V\  llliams,  Secretary  Alice  Pratt,  Treasurer  Arthur  Leland,  Carol  Hoyt, 
Lynne  Ridder. 

Second  Row:  Adele  Stelmokas,  Dorothy  Johnson,  Mildred  Carpenter,  Sandra  Doten,  Marilyn 
Duffany,  Patricia  Cary,  Carol  Craig,  Lois  Glover,  Veronica  Robak,  Goldie  Marshall,  Bette  Brown, 
Betty  Belknap,  Carol  Burgess,  Pauline  Lanoue,  Audrey  Hirtle,  Adviser  Mrs.  Mary  T.  Naumes. 

Third  Row:  Noureen  Murphy,  Richard  Underhill,  John  Earle,  Richard  Bird,  Donald  Heath, 
James  Black,  Stanton  Fisher,  Alexander  MacDonald,  Roger  Horton,  Lyman  Leland,  Robert  Dough- 
erty, Alton  Frabetti,  Richard  Grabau,  Ruth  Horton. 

Fourth  Row:  Allen  Beardsley,  Robert  Bumpus,  Arthur  Brooks,  George  Audette,  Philip  Mac- 
Eachron,  W  illiam  Loud,  Herbert  Trainman,  Bruce  Robertson,  Harry  Clifford,  Nicholas  Guarino,  Neal 
Nichols,  Norman  Leonard. 
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Seniors  Set  Sail 

Class  Ode 
We  started  on  our  voyage 
Many,  many  years  ago. 
We  sailed  ahead  through  rain 

and  squall, 
As  stormy  winds  did  blow; 
But  we  all  remained  together 
Like  crewmen  on  a  boat. 
We  weathered  every  stormy  gale, 
And  kept  the  ship  afloat. 
On  a  day  so  very  long  ago,  a  journey  we  did 
start, 

Our  destination  we  have  met,  and  time  has 

come  to  part; 
Hut  all  the  treasures  gathered  on  that  sail 

across  the  sea, 
We'll  always  hold  within  our  hearts,  a  loving 

memory. 

Dear  E.  B.  High,  you  long  will  dwell 

Within  our  memory, 

And  we'll  remember  thy  dear  walls 

With  lingering  thoughts  of  thee; 

But  now  we  all  must  leave  you, 

For  a  new  world  lies  ahead; 

And  so  we  bid  you  all  farewell, 

Through  tears  which  lie  unshed. 
Oh,  yes,  we  reached  our  destination,  and  time 

has  come  to  part, 
Our  journey  we  have  finished,  but  another  one 
must  start; 

And  the  treasures  we  have  gathered  on  that  sail 

across  the  sea, 
We'll  always  hold  within  our  hearts,  a  loving 

memory. 

Joyce  DiGiano,  '53 
To  The  Seniors  of  1953 

1  believe  that  knowledge  is  power.  Little  do  we  realize 
that  wc  are  only  on  the  threshold  of  life  were  we  sh;ill 
continue  to  learn.  Whoever  acquires  knowledge,  but 
doesn't  use  it,  is  like  a  man  who  works  for  no  pay.  It  is 
therefore  vitally  important,  for  the  coming  generation  and 
the  world,  that  we  make  use  of  these  facts  which  we  have 
obtained.  Never  has  the  world  needed  such  excellent 
democratic  knowledge  as  we  possess. 

Our  parents  are  now  stepping  back  and  waiting  for  us 
to  take  our  places  in  society  and  politics.  They  are  wait- 
ing for  us  to  manage  state  affairs  as  they  have  done  for 
years.  Let  us  show  them  that  we  are  able.  Let  us  try  to 
fulfill  all  their  expectations.  Let  us  climb  the  steps  of  life, 
using  the  knowledge  we  have  retained  as  a  banister  to 
guide  us. 

Patricia  Bukon,  '53 


When  We  Were  Very  Young 

1.  Ride  'em,  cowboy! — Maurice  Lynch 

2.  It's  so  comfy  in  here — Shirley  Williams 

3.  Smile  at  the  birdie — Irene  Hennessey 

4.  What  a  figure! — Rosemary  Bartlett 

5.  Guess  what  I  just  did  .  . — Muriel  Donahue 

6.  Curly  head — Dianne  Fraser 

7.  Hello  there!! — Valerie  Wile 

8.  Mr.  Piano  Player — Leonard  Whitmorc 

9.  Let  it  snow — Diane  Milligan 

10.  Sitting  on  top  of  the  world — Eleanor  Costa 

11.  What  pretty  blue  eyes — Nancy  Bouldry 

12.  That  sun  is  so  bright — Jean  Batti 

13.  I'll  be  right  back,  Mom — Donald  Oakley 

14.  Watch  this!!- — Gordon  Bumpus 

15.  It's  a  new  dress — Anne  DaSilva 

16.  Twinkle  in  those  eyes! — Harold  Wile 

17.  A  Powers  model — Marilyn  Christofore 

18.  A  coy  little  miss- — Gertrude  Boutiette 

19.  What's  on  your  mind? — Marilyn  Johnson 

20.  Merry  sunshine — Shirley  Levangie 

21.  A  beautiful  baby — Patricia  Buron 

22.  Serious  young  lady — Joyce  DiGiano 

23.  I'm  just  waiting — Jean  Ohman 

24.  Like  my  bow? — Katherine  Silva 

25.  Just  needs  a  new  pedal — Richard  DeGrasse 

26.  First  Prize — Joanne  Locke 

27.  What  a  Valentine! — Anne  Merten 

28.  Are  they  new,  Pete? — Peter  Zak 

29.  Lovely  black  curls — Carol  Silva 

30.  That's  silly!— Barbara  Underhill 

31.  Mom  knit  my  outfit — Virginia  Feeney 

32.  Know  me?? — Eva  Jane  Grabau 

33.  Double  trouble! — Lois  and  Donald  Cicone 

34.  I'm  all  dressed  up — Bette  Churbuck 

35.  Want  some? — Verna  Waite 

36.  Yes,  sir! — Alan  Berry 

37.  My  coat's  new — Jacqueline  Tinkham 

38.  What's  that? — Richard  Chamberlin 

39.  Do  you  like  to  swing  too? — Carolyn 
Bouldry 

40.  Who's  Who? — Ann  and  Marie  Hennessey 

41.  What  are  little  boys  made  of? — Bruce 
Cookson 

42.  My  first  car — Wilfred  Siscoe 

43.  I'm  covered  with  sand! — Lawrence 
Rochette 

44.  How  did  she  get  in  this!! — A.  R.  M. 

45.  Want  a  ride? — Mary  Lou  Kenneally 

46.  Hold  me  tight! — Hazel  Perkins 

47.  What!  Another  one??— M.  S. 

48.  Wasn't  I  cute?  —  Richard  Sebilian 
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SENIOR  CLASS  PLAY  CAST 

Kneeling  Left  to  Right:  Leonard  Whitmore,  Donald  Oakley,  Lawrence  Rochette,  Maurice 
Lynch,  Richard  DeGrasse,  Richard  Chamberlin,  Richard  Sebilian. 

Back  Row:  Ann  Hennessey,  Eleanor  Costa,  Anne  DaSilva,  Diane  Milligan,  Joanne  Locke, 
Dianne  Fraser,  Rosemary  Bartlett,  Gertrude  Boutiette,  Muriel  Donahue,  Anne  Merten,  Carol  Silva, 
Patricia  Buron,  Eva  Jane  Grabau,  Mary  Lou  Kenneally,  Marie  Hennessey. 


SCIENCE  CLUB 

Seated  Left  to  Right:  Anne  Merten,  William  Loud,  Vice-President  Richard  Sebilian,  President 
Maurice  Lynch,  Secretary-Treasurer  Herbert  Trautman,  Kendall  Holbrook,  Ruth  Horton. 

Second  Row:  Joseph  Rodericks,  John  Earle,  Bruce  Doten,  Harry  Clifford,  Richard  DeGrasse, 
Philip  MacEachron,  Lawrence  Rochette,  James  Kotalis,  Alexander  MacDonald,  Murray  Robbins, 
David  Steele. 

Back  Row:  George  Marchant,  Carl  Eastman,  Neil  Engstrom,  Paul  Snow,  Michael  Noyes,  Philip 
Snow,  Arthur  Leland,  Ronald  Trautman,  Marshall  Stetson,  Adviser  Emery  S.  Loud. 


STUD  E  N  T'S    V  E  N 
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Merry  Shows  Them  All 

By  Pauline  Lanoue,  '54 


Merry  hurriedly  finished  putting  away  the 
dishes,  anxious  to  get  at  that  new  book  she  had 
got  at  the  library.  She  busied  herself  around 
the  kitchen,  making  a  pretty  picture  with  her 
bright,  red  cheeks  and  her  curly,  black  hair. 
But  try  as  she  might,  Merry  just  couldn't  get 
rid  of  that  dismal  feeling  she  had  had  all  day. 
The  calico  cat  that  was  following  her  around 
meowed  plaintively,  and  as  Merry  bent  down 
to  pet  her,  the  tears  she'd  been  holding  back  all 
evening  flowed  out  with  a  rush. 

"I  might  as  well  face  it,"  she  sobbed  into 
the  cat's  warm  fur.  "I'm  a  pretty  dismal  fail- 
ure if  I  can't  even  get  a  date  for  a  high  school 
dance,  when  practically  every  other  girl  I  know 
has  one." 

Anyone  looking  in  on  Merry  would  not  see 
a  "dismal  failure"  but  a  very  attractive  sixteen 
year  old  girl.  No  one  could  say  she  wasn't  as 
pretty  as  her  sister,  Linda,  who  was  a  senior  at 
Cameron  High  School,  but  why  was  it  that 
Linda  never  worried  about  getting  asked  out, 
or  never  had  to  fill  up  her  evenings  with  art 
classes  as  Merry  did? 

"Oh,  why  do  I  have  to  be  so  shy?"  Merry 
asked  herself.  "Everytime  I  get  anywhere  near 
a  boy  I  get  all  tongue-tied  and  red  in  the  face, 
and  can't  say  anything  that  I  want  to!" 

Hearing  the  front  door  open,  Merry  knew  her 
mother  and  father  were  home,  and  afraid  they 
would  ask  about  her  tears,  she  ran  up  to  her 
room,  thinking,  "I've  got  to  show  Linda  and  the 
others  that  I'm  not  a  complete  failure.  I  don't 
know  how,  but  I'm  going  to  show  them  all!" 

The  next  day  Merry  got  to  school  early,  and 
as  she  walked  into  her  home-room,  she  noticed 
that  all  the  girls  were  excited  over  something. 


Inquiring,  she  found  out  that  there  was  a  new 
boy  in  school. 

"Merry,  he's  absolutely  a  doll!" 

"Just  wait  till  you  see  him." 

I  hese  and  other  exclamations  fell  on  her  ears 
as  Merry  stood  there  thinking,  "A  new  boy,  and 
cute,  too.  Maybe  I'll  get  my  chance  after  all." 
Then  she  chided  herself,  "As  if  you  could  get 
him.  Linda  has  probably  got  him  wrapped 
around  her  little  finger  already." 

Reluctantly  she  put  the  thought  out  of  her 
mind  as  she  hurried  to  her  first  period  class. 
All  through  the  day  she  kept  hoping  to  get  a 
glance  at  the  new  boy.  When  she  finally  did, 
all  her  hopes  were  shattered.  Oh,  he  was  just 
what  they  all  said.  So  cute!  And  the  way  those 
girls  all  flocked  around  him,  especially  her  sis- 
ter, was  enough  to  make  Merry  wish  he'd 
never  come  to  the  school.  She'd  never  have  a 
chance  now! 

When  Merry  and  Linda  got  home  from  school, 
all  Linda  talked  about  was  how  wonderful  the 
new  boy  was.  "And  doesn't  he  have  a  distin- 
guished sounding  name.  Gregory  Roberts.  I've 
just  got  to  get  him  to  take  me  to  the  Senior 
Prom,"  until  poor  Merry  couldn't  take  any 
more  and  walked  out  of  the  house. 

"The  Senior  Prom,"  mused  Merry.  "Only 
three  weeks  away.  If  only  I  could  get  someone 
nice  like  this  Gregory  Roberts  to  take  me.  I'd 
show  them  all  then!" 

That  evening,  as  Merry  walked  into  the  high 
school  where  she  was  taking  a  special  art  course, 
she  noticed  the  art  teacher,  Miss  Gould,  talking 
to  a  tall,  blonde  boy  standing  with  his  back 
towards  her.  Merry  stopped,  startled.  "Why 
that  looks  like  the  new  boy,  Gregory  Roberts," 
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she  thought.  "But  it  couldn't  be.  What  would 
he  be  doing  here?" 

Then  they  were  walking  towards  her,  and  as 
though  in  a  dream,  she  heard  Miss  Gould  say, 
"Merry,  this  is  Gregory  Roberts.  He's  going  to 
join  our  art  class.  Would  you  mind  showing 
him  around?" 

"Of  course  not.  I'm  Meredith  Douglas,  but 
just  call  me  Merry,"  she  managed  to  gasp. 

"Hi.  Just  call  me  Greg.  Say,  you  look  famil- 
iar. Haven't  I  seen  you  somewhere  before?" 

"Oh,  you  must  mean  my  sister,  Linda.  She's  a 
senior.  I  imagine  she's  in  some  of  your  classes." 

"Oh,  yeah,  she's  a  nice  kid  from  what  I've 
seen  of  her.  Good-looking,  too.  Hope  I  can  get 
to  know  her  better." 

Merry's  heart  sank,  but  she  gaily  answered, 
"You  probably  will.   Linda  is  pretty  popular 

with  the  boys  Oh,  the  class  is  starting. 

We'd  better  get  going."  •  ' 

Later  on,  when  Merry  was  walking  home,  she 
didn't  know  whether  to  be  happy  because  she 
had  met  Greg  or  be  sad  because  all  he  had  done 
was  talk  about  Linda.  But  for  some  reason  she 
said  nothing  to  Linda  about  Greg's  being  in 
the  art  class. 

Gradually,  as  the  days  went  by,  Merry  got 
to  know  Greg  a  lot  better  through  their  mu- 
tual interest  in  art,  and  they  soon  struck  up 
a  warm,  easy  friendship.  But  Merry,  before 
long,  began  to  think  of  Greg  as  more  than  just 
a  casual  friend. 

But  there  was  one  thorn  in  Merry's  bouquet 
of  roses,  and  that  was  Linda,  especially  since 
Linda  had  told  her  that  she  had  made  a  bet 
with  some  of  her  friends  that  she  would  get 
Greg  to  ask  her  to  the  Senior  Prom.  Confident 
that  she  could,  she  was  going  all  out  for  him, 
and  Greg  was,  to  Merry's  eyes  anyway,  slowly 
succumbing  to  Linda's  charm. 

Greg  often  asked  Merry  to  give  a  message  to 
Linda.  Outwardly  Merry  was  very  willing  to 
play  messenger,  but  inwardly  every  time  she 
had  to  tell  Linda  what  Greg  wanted,  she  burned 
to  a  crisp.  There  were  times  when  she  wanted 
to  forget  to  tell  Linda,  but  she  couldn't  quite 
bring  herself  to  do  anything  mean  to  her  own 
sister. 

One  day,  about  a  week  before  the  Senior 
Prom,  Greg  handed  Merry  a  note  and  with  a 
strange  look  asked  her  if  she  would  read  it  and 


tell  him  what  she  thought.  Naturally  thinking 
it  was  for  Linda,  Merry  said,  "Okay,"  and  then 
rather  sarcastically  snapped,  "Anything  else 
you  want  your  little  slave  girl  to  do?  Of  course 
I'd  be  perfectly  willing  to  do  anything  for  you 
and  Linda."  Greg  looked  at  her  quizzically  but 
said  nothing  and  then  with  an  amused,  back- 
ward smile,  walked  off. 

Later  on  when  she  was  alone,  Merry  read  the 
note.  Though  tears  blurred  her  eyes,  the  one 
line  "Will  you  go  to  the  Senior  Prom  with  me?" 
seemed  to  burn  in  her  memory.  "Well,  I  guess 
that's  the  end  of  that,"  she  thought  despond- 
ently. "I  should  have  known  that  I  could  never 
beat  Linda.  I'm  glad  she's  not  going  to  be 
home  the  rest  of  the  day.  I'd  never  be  able  to 
face  her  and  give  her  the  note." 

That  evening,  after  art  class,  Greg  caught  up 
with  Merry  as  she  started  walking  home.  Merry 
hoped  he  wouldn't  say  anything  about  Linda, 
and  she  was  determined  to  say  as  little  as  pos- 
sible. They  were  nearly  at  Merry's  home,  and 
since  neither  of  them  had  said  more  than  a  few 
words,  Merry  felt  able  to  breathe  freely  again. 
Then  Greg  broke  the  silence  by  hesitantly  ask- 
ing, "Well,  what  about  the  note?" 

Taking  a  deep  breath,  Merry  answered,  "The 
note's  just  fine,  Greg,  but  I'm  sorry.  I  haven't 
had  a  chance  to  see  Linda  yet  to  give  it  to  her. 
She's  " 

Greg  stopped  dead  in  his  tracks  and  inter- 
rupted with  "What!  You  weren't  going  to  give 
it  to  Linda,  were  you?  Holy  Cow!  That  would 
have  been  the  pay-off!  Did  you  really  think 
it  was  for  herV 

Merry  bewilderedly  nodded  her  head. 

"Oh  brother!  You  little  dope!  That  was 
i or  you. 

"For  me?  But  I  thought  don't  you  want 

to  go  with  Linda?" 

"Do  you  think  I'd  go  with  her  after  I  found 
out  about  that  bet  she  made?  I  wouldn't  go 
with  her  now  if  you  paid  me!  Besides,"  Greg 
blushed  a  little,  looking  at  Merry.  "I  -  -  I  think 
you're  a  lot  nicer  than  Linda.  Cuter,  too.  I 
hope  you'll  go  to  the  Prom  with  me." 

Merry's  heart  was  soaring  as  she  answered, 
"I'd  love  to  go  with  you,  Greg."  And  in  her 
heart  she  was  thinking  that  she  had  finally 
shown  them  all  and  would  never  again  worry 
about  being  called  a  "dismal  dope." 
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Dr.  Albert  Schweitzer 

Deep  in  the  jungles  of  Africa,  in  the  tiny 
settlement  of  Lambarene,  at  the  mouth  of  the 
mysterious  Ogowe  River,  Dr.  Albert  Schweitzer 
— musician,  doctor,  author,  philosopher,  theol- 
ogian— heals  the  wounds,  both  physical  and 
mental,  of  the  African  natives. 

This  talented  man  has  astonished  the  world 
of  average  men  for  the  past  fifty  years  by  his 
versatility.  As  a  musician,  his  study  of  Bach  is 
the  most  comprehensive  study  ever  attempted. 
Schweitzer's  knowledge  of  philosophy  and  the- 
ology enabled  him  to  bring  to  Bach's  master- 
pieces a  deep  appreciation  and  understanding 
found  only  between  two  geniuses.  He  is  Eu- 
rope's greatest  organist  and  authority  on  organ 
building.  Several  times  since  the  beginning  of 
his  missionary  work  in  Africa,  he  has  returned 
to  Europe  to  give  organ  concerts  to  raise  needed 
funds  for  carrying  on  his  work. 

As  a  theologian,  his  great  contribution  is  his 
"eschatological"  view  on  Jesus.  His  inclusive 
writings  on  Biblical  characters  have  permeated 
the  theological  seminaries  of  the  world  and 
awakened  new  religious  concepts. 

As  a  world-renowned  professor  of  philosophy 
at  Strassburg,  his  distinction  lies  in  the  fact 
that  his  philosophy  is  practical  in  our  modern 
times.  Unlike  many  philosophers  of  the  ages, 
his  ethics  can  be  understood  by  his  simple  term 
"Reverence  for  Life."  This  term  "Reverence 
for  Life"  includes  all  life,  from  the  simplest 
plant  forms  to  the  highly  developed  human 
being.  Schweitzer's  philosophy  is  that  every- 
thing possible  must  be  done  to  maintain  and 
further  all  forms  of  life.  His  treatise  on  morals 
is  not  a  compromise,  and  therefore,  accord- 
ing to  this  philosophy,  all  is  evil  that  destroys 
or  hurts  life.  Schweitzer  is  far  wiser  than  to 
believe  that  humanity  can  survive  without 
ever  killing  or  hurting  any  form  of  life.  He 
realizes  that  a  certain  amount  of  destruction  is 
necessary,  but  he  believes  that  man  should  not 
excuse  himself  for  any  such  act.  In  other  words, 


we  should  be  certain  of  the  necessity  for  and 
aware  of  the  result  of  the  act,  before  we  destroy 
even  a  plant  or  animal.  Dr.  Schweitzer  believes 
that  every  one  must  bear  the  pain  and  respon- 
sibility of  the  suffering  inflicted  by  mankind 
upon  all  living  organisms. 

So  strong  was  Dr.  Albert  Schweitzer's  belief 
in  this  "Reverence  for  Life"  that  he  decided  to 
devote  the  remainder  of  his  life  to  a  practical 
service  of  humanity.  Thus,  at  the  age  of  thirty, 
he  announced  his  plans  to  obtain  a  degree  in 
medicine  and  become  a  medical  missionary  in 
Africa.  To  give  up  all  the  honor,  the  respect, 
and  the  dignity  he  had  achieved  was  a  tremen- 
dous sacrifice  for  Schweitzer  to  make.  This  so- 
called  Threefold  Sacrifice — the  sacrifice  of  a 
secure  life  as  a  musician,  philosopher,  and  the- 
ologist — showed  his  great  courage  and  deep 
conviction. 

At  present  Dr.  Schweitzer  is  repaying,  with 
sympathetic  understanding  and  faithful  service, 
the  injustices  done  to  the  Negroes  for  centuries 
by  ignorant,  ruthless  white  men.  Where  else 
in  the  pages  of  history  can  one  find  so  gifted, 
so  inspiring,  so  great  a  man?  To  me,  this  man, 
buried  deep  in  the  jungles  of  Africa,  is  the 
greatest  leader  of  humanity  the  world  has 
known  since  that  other  Great  Teacher. 

Rosemary  Bartlett,  '53 


3n  jftcmortam 

Raymond  Andrew  Yafrate 
The  students  of  East  Bridgewater  High 
School  wish  to  pay  their  deepest  re- 
spects to  the  meviory  of  a  former  East 
Bridgewater  High  School  student  who 
gave  his  life  for  his  country  on  May 
18,  1951,  in  Korea. 
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Light  of  Peace 

To  you,  young  men  who  are  fighting, 
Peace  for  the  world  is  your  goal. 
Christ  your  rough  road  is  lighting, 
'  l  is  barbarism  to  which  you  pay  toll. 

You  who  are  strong  and  have  courage, 
And  are  willing  to  sacrifice  life, 
Know  that  Christ  will  always  be  with  you 
Wherever  you  go  in  this  strife. 

Christ  let  His  light  so  shine  before  men, 
And  gave  our  worn  souls  full  release; 
The  doorway  of  darkness  was  opened  for  us, 
At  the  end  was  the  great  Light  of  Peace. 

Jean  Churchill,  '54 


Hunter's  Reverie 

Slowly  I  got  up  from  my  resting  place.  The 
sun  was  streaming  down  through  the  gayly 
painted  leaves.  I  could  hear  the  wild  ducks 
honking  to  each  other  as  they  flew  south  for 
the  winter.  The  leaves  in  the  trees  had  turned 
a  beautiful  shade  of  red  and  yellow,  and  I  could 
hear  the  gurgling  of  the  little  brook  as  it  slowly 
wended  its  way  through  the  woods. 

As  I  turned,  I  noticed  that  several  of  the 
woodland  animals  had  gathered  around  me  as 
I  rested.  I  watched  intently  as  a  magnificent 
stag  came  out  upon  the  meadow  near  me.  He 
cautiously  looked  around,  sniffed  the  breeze, 
and,  not  noticing  me,  advanced  slowly,  followed 
by  a  doe  with  her  baby  fawn.  They  went  to 
the  brook,  and  while  the  stag  stood  guard,  the 
doe  daintily  drank  from  the  stream.  The  fawn 
watched  her,  and  then  with  a  little  hesitation 
also  began  to  drink.  Suddenly  the  stag  sounded 
the  danger  call,  and  quickly  back  into  the  woods 
they  dashed. 

Soon  I  knew  why  they  had  left  so  suddenly. 
Through  the  woods  came  the  rest  of  my  hunt- 
ing party.  I  told  them  what  I  had  just  seen, 
and  one  of  them  mentioned  the  fact  that  I 
should  have  slain  the  stag.  But  in  my  heart 
I  knew  that  never  again  would  I  kill  an  animal 
intentionally. 

Diane  Thornimke,  '56 


A  Good  Friend 

He  was  adopted  by  us  fourteen  years  ago 
when  he  was  two  years  old.  He  had  been 
treated  properly  by  his  other  master;  conse- 
quently he  acted  very  well  with  his  new  one. 
The  only  thing  that  he  did  which  bothered  me 
was  that  he  woke  me  up  at  6:30  every  morning, 
except  on  Saturdays  and  Sundays.  On  Satur- 
day he  would  sleep  until  noon  and  sometimes 
throughout  the  whole  day;  once  in  a  great 
while  he  would  sleep  throughout  the  entire 
weekend.  I  did  not  consider  him  lazy,  though, 
since  he  went  to  work  in  Montello  each  morning 
during  the  week  and  came  home  each  evening. 

He  was  very  good  company,  too;  so,  until 
lately,  he  went  with  us  on  practically  every 
trip  that  we  took.  As  he  began  to  get  rather 
old  and  to  tire  easily,  he  did  not  travel  with 
us  everywhere  that  we  went.  However,  since 
he  was  very  accommodating,  he  always  went 
to  the  dump  with  us. 

Up  to  the  last  few  years,  he  went  to  the  beach 
with  us  every  summer.  As  he  never  went  swim- 
ming with  us,  I  never  could  figure  out  whether 
he  enjoyed  the  nice  hot  sun,  the  smell  of  the 
ocean,  the  cool  sea  breeze,  or  what.  But  he  has 
been  swimming  in  fresh  water.  Every  time  that 
it  rained  he  would  be  out  in  the  back  yard  get- 
ting soaked.  He  never  told  me  whether  he  en- 
joyed that  sport  or  not,  but  if  he  didn't,  there 
was  nothing  he  could  do  about  it. 

He  obeyed  us  quite  well,  except  for  once  in 
a  while  when  he  would  act  up.  In  order  to  cure 
this  upset  we  sent  him  away  for  a  check-up 
twice  a  year.  Each  time  he  would  come  back 
as  good  as  new,  sometimes  even  better. 

A  few  months  ago,  due  to  his  failing  health 
and  old  age,  we  had  to  sell  him.  A  man  who 
needed  a  helper  bought  him,  and  we  adopted 
another,  which  is  three  years  old.  Naturally  we 
hated  to  part  with  him  after  fourteen  years  of 
companionship.  I  guess  the  feeling  is  mutual, 
because  to  pay  his  respects  he  goes  by  our  house 
every  day  at  five  o'clock  —  our  good  old  '36 
Chevrolet! 

Betty  Belknap,  '54 
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The  Snowball 


By  Nourki-n  Murphy,  '54 


Davey  opened  his  clear,  brown  eyes  and 
gazed  at  an  expanse  of  azure  blue.  He  blinked 
and  rolled  over  on  his  side.  For  some  unex- 
plainable  reason  Davey 's  six  year  old  mind  re- 
fused to  adjust  itself  to  the  fact  that  a  few  min- 
utes ago  he  was  pitching  snowballs  with  Chris 
and  Larry.  Now  he  was  

"I  wonder  exactly  where  I  am?" 

"Excuse  me,  my  fine  young  man,  but  you're 
causing  me  considerable  discomfort!" 

Davey 's  natural  reaction  was  a  sincere  "Oh 

pardon  ,"  but  then,  thinking  it  over  a 

second,  "Now  that's  funny.  I  thought  I  heard 
someone  speak." 

"Gosh,"  Davey  continued,  "I  still  don't 
know  where  I  am  or  how  I  got  here.  Maybe 
if  I  cry  " 

"Well,"  said  the  voice,  which  might  have 
been  extremely  pleasant  except  for  its  ring  of 
annoyance,  "you  can  cry  all  you  want  after 
you've  removed  your  hand!" 

Instinctively  Davey  pulled  his  hand  into  his 
lap  only  to  find  it  colored  with  beautiful  pastel 
hues  serenely  blended  together. 

"Thank  you."  This  time 
the  voice  was  its  normal  self. 

Davey  glanced  around,  but 
all  he  could  see  was  a  beauti- 
fully colored  butterfly  perched 
on  his  knee. 

"Now  see,"  scolded  the 
voice,  which  sounded  as  if  it 
was  near  his  knee,  "now  see, 
you've  spoiled  my  coat!  I'll 
have  to  have  it  all  redone!" 

Now  Davey  began  to  be  a 
little  afraid.  "I —  I'm  terribly 
sorry,  but —  but  maybe — 
if —  if  I  could  see  you,  I  could 
do  something  for  you." 

"See  me?  Oh,  are  you 
blind?"  The  voice  was  sin- 
cerely sympathetic.  "I'm  right 
here  on  your  knee!" 

"Oh,  no!    I'm  not  blind. 


My  teacher  says  (and  Davey  was  quite  proud 
of  this)  that  I've  got  20-20  vision.  Whatever 
that  is,"  he  added  (to  himself  of  course).  "But 
golly,  butterflies  don't  talk.  Everyone  knows 
that!  Even  me!" 

"Oooh!  I  understand  now!  You're  one  of 
those  people.  Well,  never  mind.  Just  follow 
me.  Your're  going  to  meet  Fariella."  With  no 
further  explanation,  up  flew  Davey's  friend 
with  the  spoiled  coat. 

Fariella?  Butterflies  that  talk?  Now  Davey 
was  thoroughly  confused  and  curious,  so  much 
so,  in  fact,  that  fear  was  a  forgotten  emotion. 

His  new  acquaintance  was  fluttering  agitat- 
edly around  his  head.  "Well,  come!  Don't  sit 
there  like  a— a-- a  blade  of  grass!" 

Davey,  resenting  the  insinuation,  scrambled 
to  his  feet  and  started  to  run  after  the  butter- 
fly. "Hey,  wait!  I  can't  keep  up." 

The  butterfly  flew  back  and  gracefully  pro- 
vided herself  with  a  seat  on  Davey's  shoul- 
der. Davey  was  walking  now  and  decided 
that,  if  he  was  to  be  friends  with  the  butter- 
fly, he'd   better  introduce  himself. 

"My  name's  Davey. 
What's  yours?  If  you  have 
one,  that  is." 

"Ummm,  Fariella  calls  me 
Flitter.  Says  I'm  never  still 
more  than  I  have  to  be." 
With  that,  off  flew  Flitter, 
but  with  enough  considera- 
tion to  keep  within  Davey's 
field  of  vision. 

Davey  walked  on,  wonder- 
ing, for  quite  some  time.  Then 
suddenly  he  stopped  and 
stood  perfectly  still,  aware 
for  the  first  time  of  the  awe- 
some view  which  appeared 
before  him. 

There,  placidly  set  against 
a  verdant  background  of  for- 
est, was  the  smallest  village 
Davey   had   ever  imagined. 
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Everything  was  in  various  shades  of  shimmer- 
ing blue;  and  at  the  end  of  the  lane  that  divided 
the  houses  into  separate  groups  was  a  sky-blue 
castle. 

"Gosh!"  And  all  that  any  poet  could  say 
was  in  that  one  word. 

Flitter  stopped  a  second  to  let  Davey  digest 
this  breathtaking  splendor  but  was  soon  urging 
him  on.  As  Davey  proceeded  up  the  street,  he 
noticed  numerous  groups  of  little  men  all 
dressed  exactly  alike.  They  were  no  taller  than 
perhaps  twelve  inches.  They  were  attired  in 
mint  green  suits  cinched  at  the  waist  with  dark 
blue  belts.  Perched  jauntily  on  their  heads  sat 
little  blue  caps,  and  dark  blue  shoes  completed 
their  outfits. 

Davey's  attention  quickly  returned  to  the 
castle,  and  apprehension  soon  replaced  the  feel- 
ings of  excitement  and  awe.  Suppose  Fariella 
didn't  like  him?  Suppose  she  should  banish  him 
from  this  dream  world? 

They  entered  the  palace.  Davey  found  him- 
self in  the  middle  of  a  huge  hall,  the  walls  of 
which  were  covered  with  shaded  green  tapes- 
tries. He  gazed  spellbound  at  the  jeweled  chairs, 
until  a  silvery  tinkling  lifted  his  eyes  to  behold 
shimmering  crystal  chandeliers.  At  the  end  of 
the  marble  floor  was  a  shining  silver  throne  dec- 
orated with  blue  and  green  silks  and  satins. 

Davey's  butterfly  guide  had  flitted  off  to 
summon  Fariella  and  was  just  now  returned. 

"Davey,  take  off  your  cap!  And  your  ear 
muffs!  And  those  mittens!  Honestly!" 

Davey  was  just  about  to  apologize  when  a 
rustling  warned  them  of  Fariella's  approach. 
He  turned  to  face  the  door  just  as  the  Queen 
appeared. 

She  was  clothed  in  silvery  white  with  a  crown 
of  blue  sapphires.  In  her  hand  was  a  wand  of 
green  emeralds  set  in  silver.  Her  rose-red  lips 
parted  as  she  smiled  at  Davey,  and  he  could 
almost  feel  the  sun's  rays. 

"Hello,  Davey!"  The  voice  was  like  the  bab- 
ble of  a  brook,  the  whisper  of  the  breeze,  and 
the  rain  falling  gently  on  the  patiently  waiting 
earth.  Her  blue-green  eyes  twinkled  with  lov- 
ing warmth  as  they  gazed  into  Davey's. 

Davey  was  held  speechless,  but  Fariella  just 
laughed  and  said,  "Come,  let  me  show  you 
around  the  castle." 


She  took  Davey  out  on  a  balcony  where  he 
could  see  all  her  subjects  busy  at  their  projects. 
The  queen  explained  how  these  little  men  were 
responsible  for  the  colors  of  nature.  Each  crew 
colored  either  the  flowers,  the  leaves,  the  grass, 
the  rainbow,  or  the  clouds  of  a  beautiful  sunset. 

Davey  was  shown  through  every  room  in  the 
castle,  big  or  small.  Every  room,  that  is,  except 
one.  On  approaching  this  chamber,  Fariella 
stopped  and  took  Davey  by  the  shoulders. 
Earnestly  looking  into  his  eyes,  she  said, 
"Davey,  we  all  want  you  to  stay  with  us  for  a 
long,  long  time." 

"I  want  to  stay,  Fariella." 

"Well  then,  if  you  really  want  to  stay,  Davey, 
you  must  promise  me  something." 

"Oh,  anything!" 

"Davey,  never  go  beyond  this  door." 
"Why?" 

"Just  promise  me,  because  I  can't  tell  you." 

"O.K.  I  promise."  And  Davey  promptly 
forgot  all  about  the  door. 

Fariella  left  Davey  to  amuse  himself,  and 
this  he  did  very  well  for  a  while.  But  then  the 
forbidden  room  began  to  occupy  his  thoughts, 
and  soon  curiosity  had  propelled  him  to  the 
fateful  door. 

Davey  stood  before  the  door,  his  pudgy 
hand  gripping  the  knob  and  the  word  "for- 
bidden" ringing  in  his  ears.  Suddenly,  the  door 
opened!  Davey  stepped  into  the  room  of  dire 
consequences. 

"Hi,  Davey!  Come  on  and  play." 

"Okay,  Chris  Ouch!  I'll  get  you  for 

throwing  that  snowball."  And  with  that  Davey 
stooped  to  make  a  retaliating  snowball.  Sud- 
dently,  everything  became  hazy,  and  blackness 
enveloped  him.  The  first  sound  that  penetrated 
this  inkiness  seemed  to  be  the  Queen's  voice. 

"Are  you  all  right?" 

Davey  opened  his  eyes  to  gaze  into  lovely 
blue-green  eyes  above  him.  "I —  I  guess  so, 
but  gee,  my  head  hurts,  Mom." 

Art  Credits 

Linoleum  block  illustrations  on  pages  19,  27, 
31,  and  35  are  by  Goldie  Marshall.  The  car- 
toons on  page  34  were  drawn  by  Betty  Belknap, 
Marilyn  Christofore,  Goldie  Marshall,  Diane 
Milligan,  and  Jean  Oilman. 
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Parting 

Our  high  school  days  are  over, 
A  new  life's  just  begun; 
We've  reached  our  graduation, 
The  battle  has  been  won. 

To  school  we  came  for  knowledge, 
There  were  books  and  books  galore; 
We  learned  our  lessons  every  day, 
And  still  kept  learning  more. 

We  thought  our  teachers  enemies 
Right  to  the  very  ends, 
But  later  we  discovered  that 
Our  enemies  were  our  friends. 

We  met  a  lot  of  people, 
Many  girls  and  many  boys, 
We  laughed  and  cried  together, 
Sharing  sorrows,  sharing  joys. 

Now  we  all  are  parting 

To  travel  different  ways, 

But  I'm  sure  we'll  long  remember, 

Our  happy  high  school  days. 

Joyce  DiGiano,  '53 
Nocturne 

It  was  a  beautiful  starlight  night  in  Wash- 
ington. As  I  sat  on  the  park  bench,  reminiscing, 
the  silence  was  broken  by  the  rustling  of  a  torn 
newspaper  gently  blown  by  the  warm  spring 
breeze  across  the  circular  common  onto  the 
walk  in  front  of  me.  A  lonely  soldier's  footsteps 
died  away  as  he  walked,  rhythmically,  out  of 
view  in  the  dim  light.  To  the  left  I  could  see 
in  the  distance  the  brilliantly  lighted  Washing- 
ton Monument,  its  impressive  beauty  and 
height  silhouetted  against  the  dark  sky.  All 
around  me  the  stream  of  traffic  silently,  steadily, 
moved  through  the  night. 

I  began  to  think  about  the  awe-inspiring 
city,  the  capital  of  my  country.  In  the  quiet 
atmosphere  of  the  night,  I  realized  that  actually 
I  was  in  the  busiest,  most  exciting  city  of  the 
world.  Here  were  the  huge  marble  buildings 
housing  the  various  departments  of  our  govern- 
ment. Here  were  delegates  from  all  corners  of 
the  earth,  each  seeking  a  solution  to  the  many 
crucial  problems  of  our  time.  Here  was  the 
center  —  the  very  core  —  of  education,  art, 


science,  law,  and  government.  Here  was  the 
city  that  is  a  shrine  of  hope  to  freedom-lovmg 
people  everywhere. 

Slowly  the  warm  spring  breeze  rustled  the 
blown  newspaper  and  roused  me  from  my 
reverie. 

Rosemary  Bartlett,  '53 

Washington  Squibs 

Ask  some  of  the  seniors  how  it  feels  to  be 
locked  out  of  a  hotel  room  atone  in  the  morning. 

No  fraternizing!   (Room  8—,  please.) 

A  piercing,  shrill  noise  cut  the  quiet,  peaceful 
atmosphere  of  the  hotel  rooms  in  the  wee  hours 
of  the  morning.  Weary  seniors  picked  up  their 
telephones  to  hear  a  musical  voice  chant,  "Good 
morning!   It's  6:15." 

Who  was  responsible  for  getting  Marilyn 
Johnson  up  at  two  o'clock  in  the  morning  and 
telling  her  it  was  time  for  breakfast?  Hmm-m? 

Four  slips  and  a  radio  man. 

Who  got  caught  in  the  folding  beds? 

How  to  make  a  bed  in  one  easy  lesson:  use 
salt,  pepper,  and  a  folded  sheet. 

What  boy  tried  to  get  cokes  at  11:30  p.m. 
and  wound  up  in  a  cocktail  lounge? 

Apply  to  Diane  Milligan  for  expert  lessons 
in  the  finer  points  of  tailoring. 

Opening:  a  new  laundry  for  white  gloves,  by 
Cookie,  Willie,  and  H. 

"Chicken  Every  Sunday"  (and  Monday, 
Tuesday,  Wednesday,  and  Thursday.) 

Forty-eight  seniors  and  five  chaperons  ar- 
rived home  safely  from  our  wonderful  trip.  We 
had  our  doubts  at  times,  however  —  those 
bus  drivers!! 


Spook 

Heard  in  English  12A:  Hamlet  was  the  son 
of  a  ghost. 


In  Your  House.  Too? 

Dad  to  Mom,  while  waiting  patiently  for  his 
teen  age  daughter  to  give  him  his  turn  in  the 
bathroom:  When  our  girl  gets  married,  we 
won't  be  losing  a  daughter;  we'll  be  gaining  a 
bathroom. 
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No  Babies? 

Student  in  American  Democracy  class: 
America  has  had  many  newcomers.  These  are 
called  immigrants. 


Ever  Sec  a  Peanut  Walking? 

Student,  giving  a  talk  on  George  Washington 
Carver:  He  put  the  peanut  on  the  road  to 
success. 


My  Sunbeam 

I've  Cott  to  see  you  right  away!  Meet  me 
tonight  at  the  old  Maxwell  House  on  Oak  Hill. 
We  can  take  the  Old  Gold  that  is  hidden  there 
before  the  Smith  Brothers  tell  the  Nation  Wide 
about  it.  If  we  are  Swift  and  keep  Kool  they 
won't  get  Wise  and  start  raising  Cain.  We'll 
have  a  Plee-zing  Life  in  the  Sunkist  south  even 
though  our  Friends  will  be  far  away.  Keep  a 
Strong-Heart,  my  Pet,  and  we'll  surely  have 
Good  Luck.  Now  be  a  Life  Saver  and  get  there 
in  Tip-Top  time. 

Cheerio  until  tonight  at  7  up, 
Victor 
Sally  Flagg,  '54 


Orphan? 

Miss  McNally:  Why  did  Lizzie  Borden  kill 
her  mother  and  father? 

Student:  Maybe  she  wanted  to  be  an 
orphan. 


Suppressed  Desires 

Seniors  were  offering  suggestions  for  class 
mottoes: 

Shirley  Williams:   On  To  Success 
Maurice  Lynch:   On  To  Knowledge 
Richard  Chamberlin:  On  To  Washington! 
Pat  Buron:    Follow  The  Gleam 
Donald  Oakley:    Follow  The  Girls! 


Obedient!! 

Mr.  Morey  to  pupil:  Why  are  you  late  this 
morning? 

Pupil:  I  would  have  been  here  on  time  if  it 
hadn't  been  for  that  sign  out  front. 

Mr.  Morey:  What  sign  is  that? 

Pupil:  The  one  that  says  SCHOOL  —  GO 
SLOW. 


Some  House!! 

While  on  their  way  to  Mt.  Vernon,  the  sen- 
iors passed  the  oldest  house  in  Virginia.  The 
house  had  four  rooms,  but  SEVEN  kitchens. 
How???  Why,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Kitchen  and  their 
five  children!! 


Compliments  of 

MARKEYS 
MEN'S  STORE 

OLYMPIA  BUILDING 
192  Main  St.  Broekton,  Mass. 


R.  E.  CHAPMAN  CO. 

OAKDALE,  MASS. 

ARTESIAN  AND  GRAVEL  PACKED  WELLS 
The  dependable  water  supply  for  your  Home  or  Factory 

33  N.  Main  St.                                                  Call  W.  Boylston  5-3727 
Res.  Carlisle  L.  Wile                                                E.  Bridgewater  8-2767 

CTIRNEY  RROS  CO 

Jewelers  Since  1841 
Telephone  590 
101  Main  St.                 Brockton.  Mass. 

RIDDERS 

"Farm  Maid" 
ICE  CREAM 

Whitman  Hanover 

[  routes  IB  mot/06  Elmu/ood since  1926 ' -Tel.353  EBridjeuieter  | 
( we  do  not  serve  mines  or  /itfuors  )  I 

Ray's  Incorporated 

Corsages 

FLOWERS  PLANTS 
Telephone  Bridgewater  2481 
1968  Plymouth  St. 

Complimcnrs  of 

DR.  W.  B.  WOOD 

Veterinarian 

With  Our  Best  Wishes 

H.  P.  HOOD  &  SONS 

VISITORS  WELCOME 

650  Plymouth  St. 
East  Bridgewater 

BEST  WISHES 

TO  THE 

Class  of  1953 

from 

P  •  > 

Your  School  Photographer 

216  Main  St.  -:-  Brockton,  Mass. 


Compliments  of 

W.  H.  LUDDY  &  SON 

Busses  and  Closed  Cars  for  All  Occasions 
EAST  BRIDGE  WATER  MASSACHUSETTS 


Producers'  Dairy  Co. 

735  Belmont  St.  Brockton.  .Mass. 


SANDY  HILL  FORM  CO. 

ROBERT  L.  SNOW 

Telephone  E.  B.  8-2171 
Washington  St.  East  Bridgewater 


CALLAND  INSURANCE  AGENCY 


Telephone  8-2871 


1128  Central  Street  East  Bridget  ater,  Mass. 


Compliments  of 

K-Bar  Polo  Team 


E.  D.  Kenneally 

Manager 


Howard  G.  Sawyer 

Electrical  Contractor 
399  Central  St.        Telephone  8-2781 


The  Studio  Gift  Shop 

ART  INSTRUCTION 
Mary  C.  Walker 
Phone  8-2755 
126  N.  Central  St. 
East  Bridgewater,  Mass. 

Compliments  of 

KING'S 
CASTLE 

Bedford  St.  Whitman 

Milk  Bottle  Exchange 

E.  B.  HAYES 

Dairy  Supplies  and  Barn 
Equipment 

Telephone  8-2231 
Central  Street        East  Bridgewater 

Resnick  Bros. 

Livestock  Dealers 

Telephone  8-2822 
838  Plymouth  St.         East  Bridgewater 

Congratulations  to  the 

CLASS  OF  1953 
ndroiu  tv  itiorreii  ilujjiii 

Compliments  of 

L.  J.  Silva  Company 
GENERAL  CONTRACTORS 

East  Bridgewater,  Mass. 

Compliments  of 

Oakdale  Packing  Co. 

Heavy  Western  Beef 
Pork,  Lamb,  Veal,  &  Provisions 

378  Pleasant  Street      East  Bridgewater 

SANDY'S 

Famous  For  Fried  Clams 
And  Other  Fine  Foods 

iioute  izo 
Brockton.  Mass. 

The  Happy  Chick 

"Home  of  Good  Food" 

Steaks  -  Chicken  -  Chops 

Lobster  -  Clams 
Cater  to  Parties  and  Banquets 

Telephone  E.  B.  8-2635 
Route  18 

No.  Bedford  St.        East  Bridgewater 

Compliments  of 

SALLY 
DRESS  SHOP 

Whitman  862-W 

Wishing  The  Graduating 

CLASS  OF  1953 

Luck  —  Health  —  Happiness 

Nicholas  P.  Saccocia 

Compliments  of 

FORGE  POND 
ANTIQUE  SHOP 

Compliments  of 

NAT  AND  FRITZIE 
CAYLEFF 

East  Bridgewater  Hardware  Co. 

Compliments  of  ; 

CHARLES  GILES 

FOR 

Groceries  —  Gas  —  Oil 

Compliments  of 

STANDARD  MODERN 
PRINTING  CO.,  INC. 

Center  St.                 Brockton.  Mass. 

Compliments  of 

M.  F.  ELLIS  &  CO. 

PAPER,    TWINE,  ETC. 

BROCKTON  EDISON  CO. 


Paul's  Service  Station 

A.  DURE 

PAUL  MALASPINO,  Prop. 

TYDOL       —  VEEDOL 

WHOLESALE  —  RETAIL 

Gas    —    Oil    —  Tires 

Geranium  Specialist  -  Ported  Plants 

\\:\  1 1  «■  ri<*^                  A  <•<■<'      » ri  * 

I'll  III  1  lt3                             /  H  V'  '  ool/l  1 1  -  ' 

Veedol  Safety  Check  Lubrication 

Telephone  8-2364 

15  N.  Bedford  St.        East  Bridgewater 

968  Central  St.        East  Bridgewater 

GEORGE  A.  JOUBERT 

Compliments  of 

J. 

and   L.  GEORGE 

QUALITY  SHOES  and  CLOTHING 

5c  -  $1.00  STORE 

Whitman.  Massachusetts 

31  Central  St.           East  Bridgewater 

Compliments  of 

For  Values  that  are  real 

For  Clothes  with  super  appeal 

SCOTTY'S 

For  Fabrics  with  that  feel 

Best  Foods  Served 

OPPOSITI  THE  AIRPORT 

W^m  1 

Main  Street  Brockton 

5 

56  BEDFORD  ST..  Willi  MAN,  MASS. 

Open 

Ihntv.  Fri.  and  Sat.  Fvemngs  until  9  P. 

M. 

Compliments  of 

F.  Cavicehi  &  Co. 

Est.  1890 
Whitman.  Mass. 

Complimcnrs  of 

JOPPA 
SERVICE  STATION 

\1  ■■        i  \    f    1*  *  1 1  <  r     I   t*  /  \  1  k 

iTlUIIciy   VjIdlLL,  JTIUIJ. 

Elmwood  Massachusetts 

For  Smart  —  Dependable 
Up-To-The-Minute 

WEARING  APPAREL 

it  will  pay  you  to  visit 

BESSE  -  BAKER  S 

Alain  Street  at  Legion  Parkway.  Broekton 

Compliments  of 

C.  E.  BARNHILL 

DRY  GOODS  AND  NOVELTY 

o  i  ■  / 1 V  l_j 

7  Central  Street        East  Bridgewater 

Compliments  of 

Bridgewater  Brick 
Company 

Tel.  Bndgcw.itcr  2461 
Spring  St.                    East  Bridgewater 

Big  Car  Quality  at  Lowest  Cost 

BLANCHARD 
CHEVROLET  CO.,  Inc. 

325  Broad  Street 

Telephone:  854 

GEORGE  A.  BLANCHARD,  President 

RYDER  GRAIN  CO. 

36  North  Central  Street 

WIRTHMORE  FEEDS 

HARDWARE,  BUILDING  MATERIALS, 
CEMENT,  CARMOTE  PAINTS. 
NFW  FNCT  AND  COKF 
COAL  and  OIL 

East  Bridgewater  8-2181 

CAPITOL  THEATRE 

BRIDGEWATER 
Matinees  Daily  at  2  P.  M. 
Evenings  6:45  to  11  P.  M. 
Sundays  and  Holidays  Continuous 

Showing  Only  the  Very  Best 
in  Motion  Picture  Entertainment 

Make  the  CAPITOL.  Bridgewater 
Your  Fa\orilc  Movie  Theatre 

C^ongralu/alions   ^Jo  ^Jlie 

Class  of  1953 

TOWNE  CLEANERS 

BASIL  F.  GOSS 

Contractor  and  Builder 

Registered  and  Insured 

Telephone:  East  Bridgewater  8-2498 
Pond  Street       East  Bridgewater,  Mass. 

MacNEIL  and  BATTI 

General  Auto  Repairing  and 
Lubrication 
Complete  Modern  Tune-up  Equipment 
TIRES — BATTERIES— ACCESSORIES 
Tel.  E.  B.  8.2122         26  N.  Central  St. 

BROWNE'S 
SPORT  SHOP 

Athletic  Outfitters  to 
Schools  and  Teams 
Since  1930 

Telephone;  BRoc.  8-0201 
16  Center  St.                Broekton.  Mass. 

ALSTON  STUDIOS,  Inc. 

110  East  Street 
East  Weymouth  89.  Mass. 

Pioneers  of  Progress  in 
School  Photography 

C^onaratufations  ^Jlie 

Class  of  1953 

LUDDY'S  NEWS  STAND 

25  Central  Street                                                 East  Bridgewater.  Mass. 

it's  the  "Know  How" 

Years  of  experience  in  serving  thousands  and 
thousands  of  Undergrads  have  given  Ken- 
nedy's the  "Know  How,"  so  important  to  all 
high  and  Prep  school  men.  That's  why  — 
season  after  season  —  Undergrads  come  back 
to  Kennedy's  for  their  every  clothing  need. 

KENNEDY'S 

UNDERGR AD  SHOPS 

BOSTON       •       PROVIDENCE       •  WORCESTER 
SPRINGFIELD       •       HARTFORD       •  BROCKTON 
FRAMINGHAM 


You  can  get    most  anything  at 

BEN'S 
5c  $1.00  Store  Inc. 

Open  Evenings  'Til  8  —  Fri.  &  Sat.  'Til  9 
Telephone:  1586 

1122  Main  St.  Campello,  Mass. 


EARLE  and  BLAKE  Inc. 

BROCKTON 

AUTO-LITE 
Electrical  Service 
Carburetor  Service 

SMALL  MOTORS 

Brians  &  Slrallon  and  Lauson 
Paris  and  Serviee 


Dewhurst  Lumber  Co. 

Bedford  St.  E.  B.  8-2711 

HARDWARE 
PAINTS 

JOHNS-MAN VILLE  PRODUCTS 


Compliments  of 

Brid^ewater  Foundry  Co., 
Inc. 

Bridgewater,  Mass. 


Compliments  of 


WOODARD  &  WRIGHT 


LAST  COMPANY 


Compliments  of 

HARMONY  MOTORS 

HONEST  BILL  DUGGAN 


Compliments  of 

McCarthy  brothers 

Ice  Cream  Manufacturers 

224  Commercial  Street  Whitman.  Mass. 


Compliments  of 

A.  R.  PARKER  CO. 

JINNY  PARKE K  WHITING        DON  WHITING 


GOOD  FOOD 

PLUS 

THE  HIGHEST  QUALITY  ICE  CREAM 

"lis  Good  For  The  Children" 

OPEN  5  A.  M.  TIL  12  MIDNIGHT 
7  DAYS  A  WEEK 

633  PLYMOUTH  ST.  ROUTE  106  E.  BRIDGEWATER 


